DEMOCRATS 


Hold this by the lower right-hand 
corner and give it a slight but rapid 
circular motion toward the left. 


VAVL 


CARRYUTA 


, 


REPUBLICANS 


Hold this by the lower ‘right-hand 
corner and give it a slight but rapid 
circular motion toward the right. 
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ihe; husband had never seen a 
FAMILY-NEEDS FORECAST 


HE HEARTHSIDE .. . symbol of all their former happiness 
. .. it was to have been theirs always. And it could have been. 
Unfortunately the father didn’t see a Family-needs Forecast 

before he died—and he overlooked one of the vital needs his wife 

and children have to face. 




























Suddenly—no one knows when—your life insurance may have to start 
meeting as many as seven different needs for your family. 

Whether it can do all these vitally important jobs will depend less 
on the amount of your insurance than on the way you've planned it. 

But to foresee a// the needs that may face your family—and to pro- 
vide against them in the most economical way, getting maximum pro- 
tection value from every insurance dollar—requires experience and 
knowledge that very few fathers have a chance to acquire. 





Now you can plan economically for all seven 


Now so that every father can give his wife and children the wisest, most 
far-reaching protection within his means, Union Central Life has devel- 
oped a unique, new service. It is the ‘“Family-needs Forecast’”—a re- 
markable aid in finding out just how well your life insurance would 
meet your family’s inescapable needs. 


It is based on our intimate knowledge of several million fatherless 
families, over a period of more than 70 years. There is near you a Union 
Central Life representative, capable and understanding, who will be 
glad to show you how to use this Forecast . . . how you yourself can 
check your life insurance against the actual needs it might suddenly have 
to meet. No cost or obligation—just mail a postcard to 


THE UNION CENTRAL LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 
CINCINNATI, OHIO 
NEW YORK OFFICE PHILADELPHIA OFFICE 


C. B. Knight Agency, Inc., H. Sheridan Baketel, Jr., Manager 
Walter E. Barton, President, 1400 S. Penn Square 

225 Broadway Ay , P 
New York, N.Y. Philadelphia, Penna. 





The UNION CENTRAL LIFE Insurance Compan» 


A $300,000,000 INSTITUTION... FOUNDED IN 1867 a ody hk. As 









A GIFT 


This Great $3.00 Book 


TO NEW MEMBERS OF 


THE LITERARY GUILD 


SIDE-SPLITTING 
DEVASTATING 
> aol - Lele) Gal ic 


WODEHOUSE 


The Funniest Wag in Literature 


——— 


His Most Convulsing Works in ONE Hilarious Volume/ 


With An Introduction by That Other Arch- 
Conspirator of Mirth, OGDEN NASH 


‘Tra OFF your tie, loosen your collar, get ready to laugh—for here 
is more fun than you’ve ever found before between two covers! This 
book had to be made. Wodehouse’s boisterously funny stories that have 
doubled up millions of SATURDAY EVENING POST and LIBERTY 
readers were too good to repose only in magazine files. We commis- 
sioned Ogden Nash, that other funny man, to see how many of Wode- 
house’s most ludicrous yarns he could pack into one volume with an 
introduction by Nash himself. He came up with 28 hand-picked Wode- 
house stories and a complete Wodehouse novel—the famous Leave It to 
PSmith (“the P is silent as in pshrimp”!). We had to make a big 1,000- 
page book to hold all this Wodehouse nonsense—and that’s not funny 
with publishing costs as they are. 


A Thousand Pages of Titters, Chuckles and 
Outright Guffaws by the Creator of JEEVES, 
MR. MULLINER and LORD EMSWORTH 


Meet Jeeves, “the one and only gentlemen’ s gentleman,” who “exerts 
the old cerebellum.” Know Mr. Mulliner, ‘angler, uncle, and racon- 
teur extraordinary” and the troubles of his nephew, George, who stam- 
mered but wanted a wife. Read through tears of laughter First Aid 
for Dora, A Slice of Life, Eve Borrows an Umbrella, Something 
Squishy and oh, that’s just the beginning! This great $3.00 book, 
bound in’ beautiful red cloth, embossed and sonnel in gold, is yours 
ee if you accept our offer of free membership in the Literary 
Guild now. 


GUILD MEMBERSHIP IS FREE 


The Guild selects for your choice each month the outstanding new 
books before publication—the best new fiction and non-fiction. 
“Wings’—a sparkling, illustrated little journal—comes free each 
month to’ members. It describes the forthcoming selection and 
recommendations made by the Editors, tells about the authors, and 
contains illustrations pertinent to the books. This invaluable guide 
to good reading comes a month in advance, so members can decide 
whether or not the selected book will be to their liking. You may 
have the Guild selection any month for only $2.00 (plus a few cents 
carrying charges) regardless of the retail price. pm ged —_ of 
Guild selections range from $2.50 to $5.00.) Or choose 
from 30 other outstanding books recommended ah ¢ mend by the 
Guild—or you may order any other book in print at the publisher’s 
price. But you need not take a book each month. As few as four 
within a year keeps your membership in force. 

Guild savings are not merely 


Y t 
ou Save Up to 30%! fractional savings. You get 


$3.00, $4.00, or $5.00 books for only $2.00. Your book bills are 
cut in half, ‘You can also get free “‘bonus books’’ twice a year. 
Details of this popular feature sent to you upon enrollment. 


SUBSCRIBE NOW—Send No Money 


Remember: You buy only the books you want, and you may accept 
as few as four books a year. The Guild service starts as soon as 
you send the coupon. Our present special offer gives you 
“NOTHING BUT WODEHOUSE” absolutely free. This book will 
come to you at once together with full information about the Guild 
Service and special savings. 


LITERARY GUILD OF AMERICA, Dept. 3JE, 9 Rockefeller Plaza, New York 





hh 
iy 


MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY! 


FREE—“Nothing But Wodehouse”’ 


THE LITERARY GUILD OF AMERICA, Dept. 3JE 

9 Rockefeller Plaza, New York 

Enroll me without charge as a member of the Literary Guild 8 America. I am to 

receive free each month the Guild Magazine, ‘‘Wings,’’ and all other membership 

privileges. It is understood that I will purchase a minimum of four s through 

the Literary Guild within a year—either Guild selections or any other books of my 

choice—and you guarantee to protect me against any increase in price of Guild 

selections during this time. 

In consideration of this agreement, you will send me at once, FREE, a copy of 
“NOTHING BUT WODEHOUSE.’ 


EE iki ieiniintliitidinciinigeialidiiaaa 


Address ... 


a Metenwe—— - 


Ocew 
oe Subscribers wri'e direct to the Literary Guild in Canada, 
388 Yonge St., Toronto, Canada 
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{E NOW-— enjoy a Sun Valley vacation at costs 
surprisingly low. Moderate rates for rooms... 
popular priced meals. There are shops, a 
theater, restaurants, night club, skating rink, 

warm water open-air swimming pool...a 

complete mountain village, with accommo- 
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dations for 400. 


Sn Valley fede 


Superb comforts, service, food. A top-flight 
French chef in charge of the kitchen. Rooms 
single, double or en suite. Accommodations 
for 250 at reasonable rates. American plan. 


Skiing under perfect conditions! — deep, 
“powder” snow. . . long, timber-free slopes 
...a brilliant, summer-warm sun. Toboggan- 
ing, dog sledging, skating, sleigh rides in 

the moonlight, swimming in the famous, 
glass-sheltered, open-air pools. 


Only Union Pacific Serves 
Sun Valley 
For reservations and information 
ask Union Pacific representatives 
in principal cities or write or wire 


K.M.SINGER 
General Manager P. T. M 


Sun Valley. Union PacificR.R. 





Idaho Omaha, Nebr. 


THE WEST 





W.S. BASINGER 












FAIR FORECAST 


(Items you may confidently expect to 
read in your paper at various times with. 
in the next two years) 


A New York World’s Fair education. 
al exhibit collapsed yesterday afternoon 
throwing fourteen persons out of work. 
Mayor LaGuardia dashed to the scene 
in a police car and organized relief 
workers. 

Mrs. Hyman Nussbaum, 2570 Grand 
Concourse, Bronx, gave birth this morn. 
ing to the first baby to be born on the 
New York World’s Fair grounds. The 
11-pound boy will be named Grover 
Flushing Nussbaum. 

More than four hundred Long Island 
Railroad passengers, bound for the Fair, 
were delayed for twenty-five minutes 
yesterday morning when their train was 
halted by a slight drizzle. 

Decency League officials are vigorous. 
ly attacking the performance of Sally 
LaVerne, marble dancer at the New 
York World’s Fair, branding it ‘‘ob- 
scene and indecent.’”” Meanwhile, Miss 
LaVerne continues to attract six times 
as many customers as her nearest rival, 
the Romance of Book Binding exhibit. 

John K. Sullivan, of Dobbs Ferry, 
was fined $10 yesterday for obliterating 
the line ‘““World’s Fair 1944” on his 
1939 license plates. 

The Mularkey sisters, Joan and Irene, 
of Centerville, Ohio, winners of a news- 
paper contest for the best letter on “Why 
I Want to See the New York World's 
Fair,” prepared today to return home 
after spending a week on the Flushing 
meadows. “It was thrilling,” they told 
reporters. 

Fire broke out in the Paris Nights ex- 
hibit yesterday but was quickly extin- 
guished before any damage had been 
done. Mayor LaGuardia rushed to the 
scene on a Moto-Scoot. “I guess this 
exhibit is too hot,” he observed. ‘‘Maybe 
they'd better call it Berlin Nights.” The 
Nazi press denounced the Mayor in no 
uncertain terms. 

Officials of the New York World’s 
Fair announced late last night that the 
Fair deficit to date is $978,263. 

—G. W. 


The Ray 


I’ve lived today. 

A baby smiled at me. 

I plunged my soul in deep despair; 

Now I laugh at fear and banish care 

I've looked and found that God was 
there— . 

A baby smiled at me. 

—BRrIAN Boru. 
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Let’s PLAY—DoroTHY HOFFMAN..................... 


ARE You SURE? 
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CROSSWORD PUZZLES 46 








Cartoons by Chon Day, John Groth, Dr. Seuss, Henry Boltinoff, Bill Trent, 
Louis Jamme, Gregory d’Alessio, Reamer Keller, Colin Allen, Fred Neher, Carl 






Spencer, Gregor Duncan, Hal Sherman, Ned Hilton, Soriano. 
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SHE SAYS AND 


THE alert, courteous voice of the telephone 
operator is known to all who use the tele- 
phone. To the little old lady in the shawl, 
the man in the big house on the hill, or a 
tiny tot of six, the words are the same, 
“Number, please” and “Thank you.” 

The Bell System appreciates your patron- 
age and tries to deserve it. In everything 


that concerns telephone service, we hope 


you can say: “They’re nice people to do 


° ° ”° 
business with.” . ss e 


170,000 Women Are Employed by the Bell System 
More than half of the 315,000 employees of the 
Bell System are women. Their average length of 


service is about ten years. They are your friends 
and neighbors, 


BELL TELEPHONE SYSTEM 
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Oyez, Oyez, Oyez! 


All persons having business before this court 


UR Mr. Walton, in Kenmore, 

N.Y., writes to remind us that a 
Harvard student disappeared recently, 
and that they found him ten days later, 
wandering in a daze in Washington, 
D.C. 

“In any other city of these United 
States,” Mr. Walton points out, “his 
condition would have caused comment 
at least a week earlier.” 


ee 


We have a new man in charge of 
Washington and Oregon. Herewith we 
present his introductory report, which 
you can either like, or lump. That was 
the choice that confronted us. 

He says that the Russian colony in 
Seattle has more clubs and organizations 
than the population justifies, the latest 
being the ““Ex-Employees of the Chinese 
Eastern Railway Whose Pensions Were 
Cancelled When the Road 
Was Sold to Japan.” 

He says there is a Yamhill 
Street in Portland, Ore. He 
says that when the erudite 
Miss Stina Anderson arrived 
from Sweden, and heard her 
friends refer to Yamhill 
Street, she decided the right 
name must be Jamhill Street, 
and that is what' she calls it. 

Finally, he says that in Ore- 
gon’s new Capitol at Salem, 
there is a bathtub for the sec- 
retary of state and one for the 
State treasurer, but none for 
Governor Martin. However, 
the Governor has an elevator 
which takes him down to the 
Wilamette River. 





will draw near and give their attention. 


A New York radio editor, reading an 
unsolicited script, came upon the follow- 
ing direction: “SOUND: MAN ENTERS 
DOOR CARRYING A CAKE.” 
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This month more facts have been left 
on our desk; see what you make of them: 

An old vaudeville trouper named 
Fred La Reine kept time on his har- 
monica while the surgeons sawed off 
his leg. 

In India someone is killed by a snake 
every seven minutes. 

A bee has to fly 40,000 miles to col- 
lect one pound of honey. 

Joseph Miraglia, of Lyndhurst, N.J., 
having been convicted of stealing radi- 
ator caps, was sentenced to attend the 
Sacred Heart Roman Catholic Church 
every Sunday for a month. 

T. R. Thompson, coroner at Black- 





burn, England, has just received a cer- 
tificate notifying him that he has been 
cremated, 

Hens that eat peas lay eggs with green 
yolks. 

When a Pekingese was run over in 
Buffalo, an unidentified fox terrier came 
and stood guard over him, snarling at 
oncoming cars. 

Hugo Zander, 85, stole Christmas 
cards from a mailbox and explained to 
the G-men that ‘I just wanted to show 
people I was having Christmas, too.” 

Bulls and cows are devoid of front 
upper teeth. 

Penguins incubate their eggs on top 
of their feet. 

Our more idealistic readers will be 
shocked to learn that a Hudson Seal is 
not a seal, and does not live on or near 
the Hudson; that the White Ant is not 
white, and is not an ant; and that the 

Sea Pen cannot write. 


nu 42 | 


An unwise couple in the 
Bronx recently decided to 
celebrate their betrothal and 
the bride’s mother’s birthday 
with one party and one large 
cake, smothered in whipped 
cream and bedecked with 46 
red candles. 

The bride’s brother Hymie, 
having been chosen to light 
the candles, got as far as the 
twenty-sixth. Later he ex- 
plained, through a coating of 
whipped cream, that he 
guessed that candle was a fire- 
cracker. 


5 








Our irony editor 
submits the follow- 
ing instructive 
items: 

A. Henry Ford’s 
Peace Ship is being 
scrapped and 
melted to make ma. 
chine guns. 

B. Whales travel 
in pairs. If you kill 
the female first the 
male stands by, and 
you can pot him 
too. But if you kill 
the male first, the 
female scrams. 


. = & 


Billy Rose, the 
Bonaparte of 
Broadway, has 
opened a new night 
club called the Casa Manana. Heaven 
knows this department, ill-fed, _ill- 
clothed, and ill-housed as it is, never 
sees the inside of a night club. But a 
happier soul has sent us one of Mr. 
Rose’s announcements, and on _ the 
strength of that we want to lavish praise 
on Mr. Rose. We want to set him up as 
a model and a threat to night-club pro- 
prietors all over the U.S. 

“I,” he says, “don’t think a front 
table is worth a $5.00 tip.” 

‘I don’t want to buy any cigarettes 
until I need them.” 

“I resent having gardenias shoved 
down my throat.” 

Mr. Rose says none of the atrocities 
he lists are going to be perpetrated in 
his jernt, and if this is true it is wonder- 
ful. It is a precedent, and a good one. 

However, this department is a burned 
child. Granting that the gardenias and 
cigarettes are out, Mr. Rose,’ 
what, in practice, does it cost 
to attend the Casa Manana? 
And we notice you didn’t men- 
tion the hat-check girl, you ras- 
cal. It may interest you to 
know that we are sponsoring a 
bill in the Senate of the United 
States, requiring that all hat- 
check girls be boiled in oil. 


2. 2 | 


A Mr. R. H. Halpin writes 
to urge that we start a move- 
ment to put radio programs on 
the appropriate stations. As a 
start he suggests: 
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WEAN, Prov- 
idence, R.I.: 
Johnson & John. 
son Baby Food. 

WIRE, Indi- 
anapolis, Ind.: 
Postal Telegraph 
Co. 

WINS, New 
York, N.Y.: 
Dale Carnegie. 

KORE, Eu- 
gene, Ore.: 
N.W. Apple 
Growers’ Assn. 

WHAT, Phil- 
adelphia, Pa: 
Prof. Quiz. 

WHO, Des 
Moines, Ia.: The 
Witch's Tale. 

KAND, Cor- 
sicana, Tex.: 
Pabst Blue Ribbon. 

KOAM, Pittsburgh, Pa.: The Thomas 
System. 

KOB, Albuquerque, N.M.: National 
Corn Husking Championship. 

WREC, Memphis, Tenn.: Franklin 
Delano Roosevelt, John Lewis, or Al- 
fred P. Sloan, Jr. (check one). 
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When the closed season on Republi- 
cans began, our political editor took to 
drink. For his own sake we assigned 
him to study the Manhattan telephone 
directory, This is what he found: 

Astors, Daisies, Roses, Lillies, Pinks, 
Salvia, and a number of Seeds. 

He located some Pearls, Rubies, and 
Garnetts, one Opal, and a Rubye Dia- 
mond. He also found Gold and Silver. 

He found several Winners but no 
Losers. He found Birds, Bees, and a man 


named Chas. Ant. Editha Nurse, he 
reports, is a registered nurse; and Sam 
Butcher is a butcher. 

He found A. Piano, William Cornet, 
Mabel Harp, a Batton, several Saxes, 
and six Drums. 

For the benefit of our professional 
readers, our man located a Brest and a 
Lung. He found Foots, but no Feet, 
Leggs, but no Legs; he found Livers 
and Heads, both male and female. He 
even found a Hart, Dyeing on 34th St, 
and some Skelltons. 

He found Fred Wine and Jack Cham. 
pagne, and had to be forcibly restrained 
from going out to introduce them to 
each other. 

He located Lions, Tigers, Eagles, Buf. 
falos, and even a Bison. He found 
Minks, Badgers, and Sables, and a Bat; 
also Hares, Moles, and Turtles—but no 
Keepers or Attendants. 

He found Plums, Dates, Grapes, 
Honeydews, Pears and even Bartletts. 

When he had gotten this far, he sud- 
denly phoned to report he had tracked 
down a Snowhite, but not even one 
Dwarf, let alone seven. 

Finally, between the beginning and 
middle of the thousand-page book, he 
found four Endes. Also one Holi Gee. 

We are informed that he has taken 
to drink again. 
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We are assembling a monograph, to 
be called “One Million Reasons For 
Not Living In California.’’ Here is an 
advance proof: 

In Contra Costa County, Calif., Sheriff 
John Miller gathered the local horse- 
back riders, released a prisoner from the 
county jail, and staged a “fox hunt.” 
Mrs. Juanita Shaw lassoed the “‘fox,” 
who was given his freedom and $10. 
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The Judge 


from Elba, 


lst—Napoleon returns 
Yew Amsterdam is first to say: 


1815; Dutch visitor to 
“It’s a nice place to visit, but I 
wouldn’t want to live here.” 1649. William Dean Howells born; 
New England becomes self-conscious, 1837. 


2nd—(( U. S. Department of Education established, 1867. 
Thousands still unable to read Congressional Record, 1938. 
Folding card table, belonging to Dravosburg, Pa., family, found to 

have nothing wrong with any of its legs, 1918. 





3rd—War declared against 
Algiers, 1815. Grocer in St. these 
James, N. Y., when asked Fresh egss4] 
if eggs are fresh, answers S %s 
“No,” 1903. 


4th—Vermont admitted to 
Union, 1791. Inauguration 
Day meds excursion 
rates invented, 1793. 


5th—Don Stewart, of Colum- 
bus, O., invents new ex- 
plosive, six times stronger than dynamite, for removal of lids from 
boxes of shoe paste, 1919. Riveting machine gets out of order; effort 


made to have day declared State holiday, New York, 1922. 
o~() Philip Henry Sheridan, famous advocate of horse- 
back riding, born, 1831. Massacre of the Alamo, 1836. 


Little Wonder Pyrography Company instigates massacre of thousands 
of Indians on leather cushion covers, 1895. 


7th—Diner in Pocatello, Idaho, breaks world’s record by eating 
7826 oyster crackers before the meat course arrives, 1905. 


8th—England passes Stamp Act, 1765. Los Angeles, Cal., cele- 


brates completion of entire month without a sensational scandal, 1905. 


Mrs. Alois Hitler of Carinthia, Austria, drops son Adolf on his 
head, 1890. 

9th— German Government Issues Statement that two and 

two equals three, 1940. Sixteen aged residents of Carinthia, 

Austria, nod and remember that they always thought Adolf a 


smart boy. Monitor and Merrimac fight all day, 1862. 


i0th—Valve for steam engines patented; work begun on valve 
handle wheeze, 1849. Guest at friend’s club fails to read every- 
thing on bulletin board, 1932. 


1lth—Gareth Frippy, first victim of a tooth-paste- squ ueezed-on- 
shaving-brush accident, dies at Franklin, Tenn., 1908 ullman Car 
anon celebrates installation of its 1,000th variety of spring 
aucet, 1938. 


12th—General Post Office established by Congress, 1789. First 
complaints about it, 1789. Great blizzard, 1888. Thirty-nine Ger- 
man scientists exiled for stating that two and two equals three. 
Had failed to read new edict that they make seven, 1941. 


13th—Standard time system established in U. S.; slogan “Now 
It Can Be Told” invented, 1884. Movie producer arrives in New 
York and is not interviewed by press, 1978. 


14th—Andrew Jackson born, 1767, H. J. Heinz completes life 
work by mixing No. 43 and No. 51 and getting No. 57, 1900. 


15th—Conference to end all wars begins at London, 2319. Ger- 
many rules that all adding is non-Aryan, 1942. Non- Congressman’s 
daughter used to christen battleship, 1908. 


16th—James Madison born, 1836. West Point Military Academy 
established, 1802. Plans. completed for first Army-Navy Game, 1802. 
Ith—F ST. PATRICK’S DAY. First submarine goes 
under water, 1898. Still there, 1938. Soda fountain clerk 

places chocolate sundae in front of person who ordered it, 1912. 
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By Marc Connelly and George S. Kaufman 


Almanac 





John hela jr 


18th—Grover Cleveland born, 1837. First Pension Act passed, 
1918; American Legiom demands cash bonus for wicows of friends 
of all training camp veterans, 1946. Harold L. Milchheim, Duluth, 
Minn., writes name and address on space provided for purpose on 
trians gular coupon in magazine advertisement, 1926; Ex-premier 
Eleutherios Venizelos of Greece dies in Paris; type setters rejoice, 


1935. 
19th— Call issued for First Colonial Congress, 1690. Wil- 
liam Jennings Bryan, afterwards known as Beau Brummell, 
born, 1860. Congress agrees to American Legion request, 1946. 


20th—Husband in Macon, Georgia, helping wife to hang a pic- 
ture, gets it right the first time, 1897. Driver of coal wagon gets 
off car tracks as soon as a car comes up behind him, 1920. 


21st—Bank of New York incorporated, 1791. Pinwheel effect 
with parasols first used by chorus girls, 1843. Raphael Tuck and 
Sons begin designing next year’s holiday cards, 1938. Battle of the 
Somme begins, U. S. troops have somme time, 1918. 


22nd—3 


Scott bombards Vera Cruz, 1847. President promises 
to balance budget this year, sure, 1999. Parliament passes 
Stamp Act, 1765; causes America to emancipate self. Eman- 
cipation Day in Puerto Rico, ha ha. 


23rd—Patrick Henry makes the Liberty-or-Death speech, there- 
by giving school children something to do on Friday afternoons, 
1775. Aguinaldo captured by Funston, 1901. Last papier-maché 
a removed from cozy corner, 1917, 


24th—Rhode Island purchased from the Indians, 1636. Whites 
replenish the Kitty by selling Newport to Cholly Knickerbocker, 1939. 
Magazine publishers plan special asbestos editions for use in Turkish 
baths, 1938. 


25th— Movie producers begin printing Los Angeles city 
directory as prologue to films, 1914. Twelve hundred lodge 


brothers attend a theatrical performance not “in a body,” 1947. 


26th—Mussolini endorses multiplica- 
tion, 1939. First art photograph 
taken by light of match held cupped 
in sitter’s hands while he lights cig- 
arette, 1872. Russia installs sub- 
traction. as method of taking census, 
1940. New arrival, joining five others 
in apartment house hallway, fails to 
press “down”’ elevator button, 1921. 





27th—Ponce de Leon, seeking Fountain of Youth, discovers 
Florida, 1513. Ten thousand middle-aged ?. poy men, also seeking 
Fountain of Youth, decide it was Paunch de Leon, 1938. Elizabethan 
critic sees last act of Macbeth, coins phrase “corking good entertain- 
ment—see it!’’, 1603. 


28th—Mexican War begins; Hearst gets out an extra, 1846. New 
variety of extra seat in taxicab, eqns to be turned around three 
times before it opens, invented, 194 


29th—T John Tyler, tenth President, 
families living in Parsons, Kan., join forces to work out a 
particularly difficult jig-saw puzzle, 1921. Colonel Jacob Ruppert 
announces he will’ not pay another nickel to Grover Southpaw Ruth, 
1900-1938. Photographed saying it, 1900-1938, 


born, 1790. Six 


30th—Ether first used as anesthetic; first patient tells about his 
operation, 1842. buys Alaska from Russia, 1867. Post 
Office department promises reduction in 3c postage, 1964. 


3lst—Wurlitz Correspondence guacho founded, 50 B.C. Julius 
Caesar endorses course, 49 ave sold three manuscripts in 
six months. Very Setishede With course.” Exit MARCH, with 
mint sauce, 








IF | DARE SAY SO 


By Charles B. Driscoll 


HERE'S a chapter in Dale Car- 

negie’s book about being a good 
listener, but none of the ROOSEVELTS 
has had time to read it... War- 
MAKER BLOMBERG, in Germany, was 
frowned out of office when, at 59, he 
married a lady of 28. I don’t get it, but 
then, I never was good at mathematical 
equations. If a Captain of 40 should 
marry a girl of 20, who would win the 
war? ...1 saw Jimmy WALKER at 
his wife’s flower shop, and he said, “I 
have to wear my hat in here. Every time 
I take it off somebody wants to buy a 
bouquet from me, and I have to explain 
that I'm just the husband.” Jimmy may 
still be called debonair, but time and 
trouble have left marks 
. . » Births in New York 
City have been running 
about one hundred less per 
week this year than last. In 
Tokyo they've been jailing 
birth control ad- 
vocates. Six thou- 
sand fewer pri- 
maty gtade pu- 
pils in New York 
this year than 
last. Two kids in every perambulator in 
Tokyo .. . As I've said before, there’s 
no sense going to war anyhow . 
HERBERT Hoover admits he gave away 
his entire salary throughout his public 
life. We're listening, FRANKLIN . 
While the others talk about dictating, 
FRANK HacuE, of Jersey City, dictates, 
and likes it. He says I am the law, and 
if you didn’t know him, you might think 
he was bragging. But he really is the 
law, you know, and that puts him ahead 
of a lot of folk who say they are not 
when they really are ...In many 
countries, now, they have a minute or 
two of silence for every big politician, 
king, swindler or jobholder who passes 
on to his reward, such as it must be 
... And if the whole caboodle of 
them is worth a minute, I would ask the 
world and its denizens to stand silent 
for a year in memory of CAPTAIN 
Musick, who flew into the arms of 
the Dark Angel without ever knowing 
the poison of fear. Flight is safe because 
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of men like Musick, and the world 
is unsafe on account of the men who 
usually get the bugles and the tremolo 
stops, the half-staffed flags and the over- 
stuffed shirts. . . . Well, I'm not mad 
about it, for glory is its own glory, and 
Captain Ed has it, now and forever. 
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At Brown University the learned doc- 
tors find that you can imcrease the 
life span and Casanova qualities of a 
flea by giving him a light diet and a 
tough life while he’s a youngster and 
letting him live gaudily and well in his 
later years 


Jitteryjitteryjittery 
feels the country, 
and some truth- 
speaking might 
serve as a morning- 
after picker-upper 
. . . Are we going 
to war, after all, 
and if so, what for? 
.. . Are we going 
to continue the row 
between _ politics 
and business, and 
if so, can’t we settle it now by shooting 
everybody who wears a clean shirt, as 
they did in Russia? . . . but we haven't 
got far enough in this game of ques- 
tions-and-answers yet to get any answers 
. . » Joe Davis did a good job as Am- 
bassador at Moscow, but he had to quit 
when his supply of frozen cream gave 
out... If ever you get a 
patriotic feeling of inferiority 
on account of ELEANOR 
ROOSEVELT’S writing _ style, 
just read the poem that the 
MIKADO submitted in a na- 
tional contest. It will make 
you proud of our journalistic High 
Lady. Not even a Japanese syndicate 
could make newspapers print the kind 
of stuff the EMPEROR writes, day after 
day . . . Pravda, voice of the Soviets, 
calls HENRY ForpD a Fascist and a lot 
of things with k’s, v’s and z’s in them, 
which must be pretty bad. Before they 
swiped UNCLE HENRY’s ideas, patents 
and assembly line, the Soviet boys were 
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making a god of him and trying to smile 
like him ... Maybe they found the 
automobiles they made after the Forp 
pattern wouldn’t run without roads and 
drivers, and that’s enough to make any 
red see white . . . I’ve enjoyed reading 
FRAZIER HuNT’s autobiography, One 
American, because it’s full of horse 
sense . . . and I'd like to see more of 
these good newsmen autobiographies. 
They reveal that RICHARD HARDING 
Davis and HENRY M. STANLEY were 
just horse-and-buggy reporters, after all, 
though they did the best they could 
with their slow boats and third-rate 
wars ...U. S. Steel borrows fifty 
million to do a little building and repair 
work around the place, and JoHn D. 
ROCKEFELLER is starting some more 
buildings in his little patch of sky. 
scrapers . . . Seems the big boys think 
there’s going to be something going on 
in this country for a few years yet, even 
though EarL BROWDER gets his picture 
in Life. 
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BILL RoGers stopped in on his way 
to Europe. I asked him if he wouldn't 
write, at least for his own Beverly Hills 
newspaper, from Spain and other coun- 
tries, but he answered, wiping his face 
with his hand in the familiar ROGERS 
manner, “No, I don’t guess I will. You 
see, I just don’t like to write.” 

. . and, come to think of it, 
that’s the very best reason for 
not writing... JIMMY, 
BiLv’s brother, has a ranch 
near the sea in California, 
25,000 acres, with 12,000 
head of cattle, and sometimes competes 
in rodeos ... Mr. Birt Born is 2 
valuable citizen, but he can’t help look- 
ing silly when he asks the Administra- 
tion whether we have a secret under- 
standing with England. He knows the 
answer has to be no, no matter what 
the truth is ... HUBERT HERRING 
talks out loud in his new book. When I 

(Page 47, please) 
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Quality 


By Dr. Seuss 
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THEN SPOKE BACK, “B. J., YOU ARE DEAD RIGHT!” 
“So I MOVE,” SAID THE CHAIRMAN, “THAT HENCE- 
FORTH WE CONCERN OURSELVES ONLY WITH QUALITY 
. cost what it may!” 
THE MOTION, NATURALLY, WAS CARRIED UNANI- 
MOUSLY, IN A CHORUS OF HUZZAHS. 


NCE UPON A TIM THE CHAIRMAN OF THE 
O BOARD OF A GREAT CONCERN CALLED HIS DIREC- 
TORS TOGETHER AND SAID, “I BELIEVE, GENTLEMAN, 
THAT LATELY WE HAVE BECOME TOO CONCERNED WITH 
MAKING PROFITS.” 

FoR A MOMENT THE DIRECTORS PONDERED, AND 
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IMPATIENT TO PUT THIS NEW POLICY INTO IMMEDI. IN EVERY NOOK AND CRANNY OF THE WORLD. 


ATE OPERATION, THE DIRECTORS SEIZED THEIR TELE- “FROM NOW ON, BOYS,” THEY INSTRUCTED THEM, 
PHONES AND CALLED THE COMPANY'S MANY PURCHAS- “ONLY THE SUPER-BEST QUALITY IN RAW MATERIALS, 
ING AGENTS WHO WERE SCATTERED FAR AND WIDE AND SHUCKS WITH THE Costs!” 








“PLL GET you QuaLity!” SHOUTED THE PURCHAS- THE COMPANY BACK $300,000.00, BUT NO ONE OB- 
ING AGENT IN GREENLAND. AND HANGING UP THE JECTED. FOR HE BROUGHT BACK THE CHOICEST BIRD OF 
RECEIVER, HE FITTED OUT AN ARCTIC SCHOONER AND THE ARCTIC .. . THE RARE YELLOW-GREEN PENGUIN, 


RACED STRAIGHT FOR THE POLE. His EXPEDITION SET THE NIGHTINGALE OF THE NORTHLANDS. 
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“HURRAH FOR QUALITY, COST WHAT IT MAY!” 
SHOUTED THE PURCHASING AGENT IN AFRICA. AND 
HANGING UP HIS RECEIVER HE FITTED OUT AN EXPEDI- 
TION OF THREE HUNDRED NATIVES AND PLUNGED HEAD- 








LONG INTO THE BELGIAN CONGO. 298 OF HIS MEN 
PERISHED OF FEVER . . . BUT HE BROUGHT BACK THE 
RAREST BIRD OF THE JUNGLE, THE GIBNEY GRACKLE, 
THE WIDOWS WERE HANDSOMELY PENSIONED. 





INSPIRED BY THE CHALLENGE OF QUALITY, THE 
CHILEAN AGENT SCALED EVERY WINDSWEPT CRAG IN 
THE ANDES, IN PURSUIT OF THE ELUSIVE GIANT 
Wuite-TuFTED CONDOR. AND THOUGH HE LOST THREE 
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FINGERS TO FROSTBITE AND A THUMB TO THE CONDOR, 
HE THOUGHT NOTHING OF IT. ALL OF HIS THOUGHTS 
WERE CENTERED ON QUALITY. TRULY HE HAD GIVEN 
THE FULL MEASURE OF DEVOTION. 
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AT KHARTOUM, THE EGYPTIAN AGENT CALLED SHEIK 
Att BEN GISEH, GREATEST OF DESERT BIRD HUNTERS, 
INTO HIS OFFICE. “I KNOW YOU'RE A BUSY MAN,” HE 
SAID. ““AND I KNOW THE TASK IS WELL NIGH IMPOSSI- 
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BLE. BUT HERE’S TEN THOUSAND POUNDS IN GOLD. Go 
OUT AND GET ME A SUDANESE HUMMING Birp*.” 
* PRACTICALLY EXTINCT SINCE THE DAYS OF THE 
PHARAOHS—A LUCKY THING FOR THE DATE CROP. 














FROM SWAMPS IN MALAYA, FROM PLATEAUS IN 
TIBET, THE AGENTS PHONED TO NEw York, “Your 


RARE BIRDS ARE READY. 
BUT OUR SIMPLE DUTY.” 


WE HAVE DONE NOTHING 


12 


AND EACH MORNING A TRI-MOTORED BIRD-TRANS- 
PORT TOOK OFF FROM NEW YORK, DASHED HERE AND 
THERE TO ALL PARTS OF THE GLOBE AND WHISKED BACK 
THE COSTLY CREATURES IN PERFECT CONDITION. 
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PLANELOAD AFTER PLANELOAD THEY WERE ASSEM- ONE AFTERNOON, AFTER MONTHS OF CAREFUL 
BLED IN A WAREHOUSE, AND WHEN THERE WERE 2,000 ANALYSIS, THE CHAIRMAN OF THE BOARD TAPPED AN 
THE DIRECTORS EXAMINED THEM MINUTELY IN BATCHES ANDULASIAN FEENEY FOWL LIGHTLY ON THE CHEST, 
OF 18. THEN CAME AN HISTORIC MOMENT: SAYING, ‘“THIS CHAP, GENTLEMEN, I AM SURE IS HE!” 
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AMID THE CHEERS OF THE DIRECTORS, THE ANDU- TIONS, AND WITH THE AID OF A LOCAL ANESTHETIC, 
LASIAN FEENEY FOWL WAS RUSHED TO THE CLIPPING THE MASTER CLIPPER CLIPPED EXACTLY ONE INCH 
RooM. AND, UNDER THE MOST ANTISEPTIC CONDI- AND THREE QUARTERS FROM THE TIP OF HIS TAIL. 
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THEY GLUED THIS FEATHER TO THE END OF ONE OF 
THOSE BLOWER THINGS THAT PEOPLE PLAY WITH AT 
PARTIES (FOR SUCH WAS THE COMPANY'S PRODUCT). THE 


AND DUE TO THE SUPER-QUALITY OF THIS -PARTIC- 
ULAR FEATHER, THE MAN WHO EVENTUALLY BOUGHT 
BLOWER HAD A SIMPLY MARVELOUS TIME. 


THE END 


The Judge 
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THE SENATOR AT LARGE 
Gory Glory; Red Furniture; Mileage Dimes 


ET there be no doubt that for the 
letting of blood, perfected may- 
hem, assault and battery, pyrotechnics, 
volcanic disturbances, drouths, floods, 
and hurricanes, the politically barometric 
low-pressure area of the entire world 
covers four states whose boundaries 
touch. They are Ohio, Indiana, Ken- 
tucky, and Pennsylvania. 

Charles Sawyer, Democratic National 
Committeeman from Ohio, threw his 
javelin straight at the bridge of Gov- 
ernor Davey’s nose at a Jackson Day 
banquet in Columbus a few weeks ago. 
The Governor pulled it out, dipped it 
in some Billingsgate, and threw it back. 
Sawyer caught it, tied his announcement 
of candidacy for the Governorship 
against Davey with a beautiful ribbon 
of sarcasm, pitched it into the air, and 
didn’t wait to see where it fell. 

Former Governor George White wig- 
gled a “Here I come” at Senior Senator 
Robert J. Bulkley, with his announce- 
ment of candidacy in the coming pri- 
maries. The wise men of the Buckeye 
State will lay you even money that 
Davey will announce for the Senator- 
ship instead of running again for Gov- 
ernor, slip in between White and Bulk- 
ley, and try to slap them both around. 
In the length and breadth of this fair 
and peaceful land there are not four 
better campaigners. They know all the 
tricks and all the brick-holds developed 
since the days of William H. Harrison. 

Unless they get John L. Lewis quieted 
down on his Tom Kennedy ideas in 
Pennsylvania, he is going to use the 
Democratic Lieutenant Governor, who, 
he insists, should have the nomination 
to succeed Governor Earle, as just some- 
thing to elect a Republican. 

Governor Chandler, in Kentucky, has 
taken on the Administration’s favorite 
Senator, Alvin Barkley, and that means 
a fight that will have the Blue Grass 
roots turned to the sun, come November. 

Paul McNutt can be counted on vigor- 
ously to disturb the calm in Indiana 
now that he is back from the Philippines 
to take personal charge. 

here will be gory glory enough for 
everybody. 

Senator A. Evan Reames from Ore- 
gon and Senator Guffey from Pennsyl- 
vania might like to know what became 
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of that red furniture that was in Senator 
Steiwer’s old office in the Senate Office 
Building when Guffey first looked the 
office over, and which wasn’t there when 
the new tenant moved in. Well, it’s 
across the hall in Pat McCarran’s office, 
and we hope nobody’s mad about it. 

Senator Steiwer of Oregon decided he 
had enough toga-wearing to suit him 
for awhile, and not enough money, so 
he decided to take off his toga on the 
31st of January and go to work for seri- 
ous pay. He was one of the sixteen Re- 
publicans left in the Senate; now there 
are only fifteen. Anyhow, Senator Steiw- 
er had the only set of red furniture in 
the entire United States Senate. Two of 
the chairs had been inherited from Sen- 
ator Dill, who also voluntarily retired 
from the Senate, and Steiwer had the 
set made to match. McCarran liked it. 

Is this red furniture a symbol of fu- 
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ture voluntary retirement by the user? 
A superstition may grow up in the Sen- 
ate about it. But the new Senator from 
Oregon doesn’t need such a symbol; 
his is only an interim appointment. 

The perennial fuss about mileage al- 
lowance in the Senate is on again. Two 
pretty able newspaper men at Washing- 
ton are examining very carefully the 
mileage collections of one gentleman 
who has ridden on a railroad pass for a 
good many years, and whose traveling 
expenses are limited to the meagre tips 
he gives the Pullman porter. A lid is 
about to blow on this one. 

Again Congressional secretaries are 
trying to have traveling allowances made 
for them as they pursue their employers 
from the old home grounds to the Capi- 
tol and back. They are satisfied to take 
a nickel per mile, which isn’t too much. 
It’s a funny thing that nobody has yet 
suggested they take a nickel off the Con- 
gressmen’s dime and give it to the secre- 
taries. 
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“WOULD YOU MIND IF I WENT IN TO MAKE A PHONE CALL?” 
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NEWSPAPER COLUMNITIS 


I'm up with a mind that’s open and free, 
And unprejudiced as a gnat, 

But I say, when Lippman’s stuff I see, 

“That's right! I feel like that!’ 


I'm at my desk with a mental stance, 
And my political doubts are few, 
Till at Dorothy Thompson's mots I glance, 

And I say, ‘‘Here’s the rational view!” 


Well, I'm off to the train with opinion set, 
My range fits my latitude, 

But when I read Broun in the night gazette 
I've a different attitude! 


Thompson, Hugh Johnson, Boake Carter and Kent, 
Lippman, Dave Lawrence and Paul 
Mallon I read and at bedtime I'm spent 
And have no outlook at all! 
—Dow RICHARDSON. 
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The pages of history are full of documents marked 
“Please burn this letter.’’ 


We are still pretty worried by the possibility of being “DON’T ASK ME WHY, BUT THE PAROLE BOARD SAYS 
sent to our maker by a 16-inch gun instead of a nice, legal LET HIM OUT’! 
14-inch one. 


Honestly 


Tonight I love you more than 
any other, 

So be satisfied to have it just this 
way. 

For when the seasons change, | 
grow so restless, 

And—tomorrow is another day. 


o When the Spring rains come, I 
1 


iN > reel ¥ a gipsy with them. 
Ma 4. . When the wild geese call, their 
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r we ie. \ t caravan is gay— 
pe, Fk Tonight I'm with you, and | 
° 2 + = dearly love you, 

But—tomorrow is another day. 


—PuiL_ Drupy. 


Longfellow Revised 

Listen, my children, and” you 
shall hear 

Of the midnight ride of Paul 
Revere, 

As told with the rest of those 
stirring scenes 

In all of the Digest magazines: 

It must be cut and boiled down 





gaia si ; sO: 
e © The midnight ride: ‘Gidda> 
and Whoa!” 
“ONE OF MY ADMIRERS SENT IT, MA’AM!” —R. C. O. 
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THE MOVIE TRAILER WRITER JOINS THE WEATHER BUREAU 


Monday and Tuesday: An extravaganza 
of sunshine! Whispering westerly 
winds! . . . Tempting temperatures! .. . 
A riot of balmy breezes and mirthful 
mercury. Two wonderful, vivid, daring, 
exciting days. 

Wednesday and Thursday: Straight from 
a record run over Hudson’s Bay. A gi- 
gantic, sensational, amazing meteorolog- 
ical achievement. A powerful, mighty, 


ruthless, low barometric pressure area 
against a sweet, tender, high-pressure 
zone! ... You'll thrill! . . . You'll laugh! 
... You'll cry! ... You'll chill! ... And 
you'll never guess how it’s going to end! 
Friday and Saturday: Held over! The 
Storm Supreme! The sheer, heartrending 
horror of seething unbridled elements 
. . . Absorbing—Compelling—Dazzling 
—Dynamic—Damp! . . . Positively the 





most titanic climatological climax since 
the Deluge! . . . Shrieking Hurricanes! 
. . » Merciless Gales! . . . A crackling, 
thundering, electrical display that will 
make you tremble in terror! 

Sunday: Clearer and Warmer! The last, 
heroic stand of the mighty storm . . 
The grandest, prettiest, sweetest, most 
glorious and gorgeous weather of all 
time! —CHET JOHNSON. 


“TI DON’T REMEMBER YOUR FACE, BUT I NEVER FORGET A DRESS.” 
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THE POWDER PUFF PILOTS 


By Paul Gallico 


NE dry, hot, dusty afternoon in 

the summer of 1928, a gang of 
miscreants was scratching listlessly at 
the surface of the State of Kansas. They 
were temporary, and, in some cases, per- 
manent guests of a Kansas State Prison 
farm. An airplane clattered along high 
in the sky. All of a sudden the clatter- 
ing stopped and the ship began to circle. 
It spiralled down to a neat three-point 
landing at the feet, practically, of the 
assembled caitiffs, rolled to a stop, and 
Ruth Elder got out. Practically unani- 
mously, the convicts leaned upon their 














hoes, mattocks and brassies, rattled their 
chains once or twice lentissimo and 
broke into, “Oh, if I had the wings of 
an angel...” They pronounced it 
‘“Nane-jel.”” You might too, if La Elder 
suddenly descended upon you from on 
high. 

The young lady had merely run out 
of gas. She was flying in the first Wom- 
en’s Transcontinental Air Race, in con- 
nection with the Cleveland National Air 
Races. Much to the disgust of the lovely 
angels entered, it was known by the pro- 
moters as the ‘Powder Puff Derby.” 
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“WHAT'S THE MATTER? 
CANCHA READ!” 


There are some who claim that is how 
the name “Powder Puff Pilot’’ for lady 
pilots originated. But veteran pilots and 
guys who hang around airports say that 
the first thing a lady pilot does after she 
has set her ship down, taxied it up to 
the line, and cut the switch, is reach for 
a purse jammed down in the map pocket 
in the cockpit, open it and powder her 
nose. 

Don’t laugh at the Powder Puff 
Pilots. When their ships spin and crash 
they bleed and die like any man, only 
a little more horribly because they wear 
white monkey suits and helmets. I once 
saw one die as terribly and gallantly as 
the bravest man that ever flew. 

There is a girl pilot named Phoebe 
Omlie. She comes from Memphis. When 

the floods came to the South, 
she and her husband in sepa. 
rate ships flew food and medi. 
cal supplies to the stricken, 
stranded families. She would 
skim her ship a hundred feet 
above the yellow, turbulent wa- 
ters until she spotted a cluster 
of frightened humanity swarmed 
about a ledge of dry land. Then 
she would thunder down to the 
Red Cross base, load up with 
clothing, medicines and things 
to eat, return, and bomb them 
with Mercy. She played a man’s 
part during those days. 

That first Powder Puff Derby 
was one of the toughest races 
ever held. A pretty creature 
named Marvel Crosson cracked 
up her Lockheed during its 
course and was killed. Lady 
tennis players may have funny 
legs and be a third of a second 
slower than men; lady golfers 
may wiggle their hips. Lady 
sports enthusiasts in practically 
any game are swell material for 
gags and laughs. But there is 
one thing you must admit about 
the powder puff gals if you 
know anything about flying. 
They do their job as well as a 
man or they don’t get off the 
ground. 

Ask the average expert male 
pilot what is the essential dif- 
ference between men and wom- 
en fliers and he will tell you 
that it is merely the length of 
their. hair and that now and 
then a lady pilot will get hys- 
terics, but not until she has set 


The Judge 











Ow 
ady 
ind 


she 


ann, ee ee | 


Nay) yyy 














her wagon down and cut the switch. 
I don’t know. I am always nervous when 
a lady is at the controls of anything that 
moves faster than eight miles an hour. 
The main difference between men and 
women fliers as students is that the girl 
students make it a personal matter and 
invariably fall in love with the instruc- 
tor. This is sometimes just dandy for 
the instructors, because unlike other 
sports to which frustrated spinsters turn, 
aviation has a better percentage of look- 
ers practicing than any other game with 
the possible exception of swimming. 
The only difference between the men 
phonies and the girl phonies of the air 
is that whereas the men phonies show 
up in breeches, shiny boots, helmet and 
goggles and a pin in the shape of a pair 
of wings, the girl phonies after their 
third lesson break out in jhodpurs, hel- 
met and goggles, and a breast pin in 
the shape of a pair of wings. Girls often 
go in for aviation because it is exciting 
and romantic. Yet once they have passed 
the fledgling stage, they are even more 
careful and exact about their maneuvers 
because they are much more afraid than 
men of what people will say if they 
come sailing home with a hoppity-hop, a 
thunderous bounce and a ground-loop 
right smack in front of the hangar crew. 
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“LOOKS LIKE WE’LL JUST MAKE IT.” 





4 
“I DOUBT THAT YOU'RE EVEN TRYING TO HIT THE BALL!” 
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JUDGE ON 


I cannot say how the truth may be. 


GOOD sense of humor includes the ability to 
laugh at oneself before laughing at the other 
fellow. The tenseness and the strife prevalent in 
Washington today THE JUDGE guarantees to end, and 
to substitute therefor a better understanding between 
individuals, departments, and parties, if they will sit 
down with him of a blustery March night before the 
open fire which crackles on his hearth. He guarantees, 
first of all, to laugh at himself, prompted by an inti- 
mate knowledge of his silly weaknesses. Good humor 
at that fireside might change a nation’s course, and 
will surely send out into the night more peaceful souls 
and minds than entered. 

Of course, the warring factions will have to take 
their turns in the order of invitations issued, and it 
might be just as well to demonstrate healing ability 
with the hardest cases; so the first invitation goes to 
Messrs. William Green and John L. Lewis. Then, 
when they have left, we'll ask Franklin D. Roosevelt, 
a naturally kindly Patroon himself, to drain his cider 
mug with those five representatives of Big Business. 
The next night we'll take on Senators Joseph Guffey 
of Pennsylvania and Burton K. Wheeler of Montana, 
to be followed on a Sunday morning with Tom Gird- 
ler and Senator Robert Wagner. A few giggles, several 
chuckles, and another log on the fire should then be 
enough to settle the Chinese-Japanese affair and the 
Spanish riot. 

We reserve for the big climax, to be held on the 
top of Olympus, on the Fourth of July, a Gargantuan 
guffaw for the very funny Mr. 
Hitler, who may be leaving us, 
we hope, any day now. 

There is nothing grander in 
America than the mountain 
scenery of Pennsylvania, unless 
it is the feeling of safety one 
gets in driving their highways, 
thanks to Governor Earle. The 
Governor has succeeded in cre- 
ating for motorized mankind an 
object lesson of what can be 
done by an executive seriously 
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THE BENCH 


I say the tale as ’twas told to me. 


—Sir WALTER SCOTT. 


intentioned. He has placed a maximum speed of 50 
miles per hour on driving, with a 90-day loss of license 
penalty. 

But more than that, he has taught the Pennsylvania 
motorist that he means exactly what he said. No in- 
fluence has been able to swerve him and the first two 
object lessons were, when a Deputy Attorney General 
lost his license and then the Governor's son lost his. 
While his son did his speeding in New Jersey, thereby 
removing himself from the Pennsylvania Governor's 
authority, he hadn’t removed himself from the author- 
ity of a father. 

Governor Earle has done more, actually, to save 
lives in three months than all the automobile club 
propaganda has done in 25 years. A man could be 
elected President for no greater reason. 


+ “ nu 


The three angriest men (excepting, of course, Der 
Fuhrer, who always has rants in his cants) are the 
Messrs. Westbrook Pegler, Hugh Johnson and Hey- 
wood Broun. Pegler is mad at everybody about every- 
thing, and does a great piece of writing over it. The 
General is pretty mad about things in Washington 
these days, and has surprised readers with his ability 
to chronicle. Broun dusts his dandruff over the Ameri- 
can Federation of Labor. But they all spice their anger 
with an occasional piece of great good humor. 

Here now is March, and in men’s veins a sweet mad- 
ness starts its course toward Spring, hopes high, ambi- 
tion ringing, vision cleared, and 
the promise that behind the lin- 
gering snows and winds and 
rains are growing things, to 
meet the eye and please the soul. 
Spring’s promise cleanses Man 
of lazy thinking and nurtured 
vices. The old men learn that 
age can be put away for yet an- 
other while and young men see 
ahead a tiny world, conquered. 
March, with its chills and blus- 
ter, redeems itself by opening 
wide the gate to Spring. 
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THE MINOR-MYSTERY EXPERT 


444M sorry, Mr.—uh, what was the name?” 
“Rimfuzz.”’ 

“Sorry, Mr. Rimfuzz, but the Starr Investigation & 
Shadowing Service doesn't have an opening for another 
detective just now.” 

“Oh, I'm not exactly a detective, Mr. Starr. That is, I 
don't fool around with murders and robberies, but I do 
know all the answers to minor mysteries such as why shoe- 
laces break only when you're in a hurry, and stuff like 
that. For instance, I'll bet you don’t know why people, in 
describing spiral staircases, accordians, corkscrews, hip boots 
and goatees, find it necessary to use their hands.”’ 

“Why, no, I don't.” 

“Well, numerous tests I've conducted show that few 
persons can describe those items without the use of ap- 
propriate pantomime. With their hands tied behind their 
backs nine out of ten persons say, ‘Well, a spiral staircase 
is a round set of stairs—-I mean, they go around and 
look, I can’t describe them exactly, all tied up this way.’ 
That's what they generally say, Mr. Starr.” 

“We can use you, Mr. Rimfuzz. 





















When can you start?” 
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‘THE CHILDREN RAN ME RAGGED. I'LL NEVER TAKE THEM TO 


THE ZOO AGAIN!” 


“Right now, Mr. Starr.”’ 
“All right. I want you to find out, as 

soon as you can, how a dentist feels 

while he’s having his teeth fixed.” 

“That's a cinch, Mr. Starr. He feels 
just the way we do—pretty awful. The 
dentist who is doing the work doesn't 
help matters any, either, when he says to 
the first dentist, ‘This is going to hurt, 
Alvin, and you know it.’ That's why 
the dentist who has had his teeth fixed 
takes it out on you and me, afterwards 

. Heck—give me a hard one.” 

“Do you happen to know what a 
prospective buyer finds out about a sec- 
ond-hand car by walking around it and 
kicking the tires?” 

“Why—uh, gee, I guess you've got 
me there, Mr. Starr.” 

“Hah! Why does a barber always 
shave up to your lower lip last of all?” 

“Uh—golly, I thought I knew all the 
answers. Anyway, I can find out.” 

“All right—get going. Why, man, 
I've got enough work here to keep you 
busy for years!” 

—GuRNEY WILLIAMS. 


GREAT MINDS 


“Some of my best . . . friends are 
Jews."’—-Hugo Lafayette Black. 


“I have many friends who are Jews, 
great friends.” —Cecil Beaton. 


“Some of my best friends are Jews.” 
—King Carol of Roumania. 
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THE JUDGE 
Gives You 


THE WASHING 


(Trade Mark! 


Once each month THE JUDGE’S camera and 
microphone will take you behind the scenes in 
Washington. For ten minutes as you sit in your 
neighborhood theatre, you will see—and hear— 
the wheels go ’round—big wheels, little wheels— 
and the monkey wrenches. The politicians, the 
statesmen, the diplomats, the students of govern- 
ment; their workshops, their playground, their 
homes, their witticisms; how they look and how 
they act and how they talk—‘‘off the record.” 
The things they do that aren’t written about. 


Ask Your Local Theatre Manz 


24 More than a million pec 








GTON PARADE 


Mark Registered ) 


With Humor—Good Humor 


The pieces of history in Washington that might 
otherwise not get into the history books. The 
laughable mistakes that have changed the destinies 
of America. The delightful, the awful. 


All this THE JUDGE will give you sympathetic- 
ally, sometimes quizzically, always with good 
- f) humor, as is THE JUDGE’S wont. 


The Washington Parade will be produced 
under the supervision of the Editors of THE 
JUDGE and The Senator-At-Large. 


{anager When You Will See the First 
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WE suspect that if Robert Ardrey 
had paid a professional visit to 
George S. Kaufman or George Abbott 
and let them feel the pulse of his latest 
play—How to Get Tough About It— 
and prescribe a few pills and a bit of 
laughing gas, Mr. Ardrey would have 
found himself having a hit on his hands, 
instead of just hangnails. With some 
help from a good play doctor. How to 
Get Tough About It would have been a 
hit. It may still be, because its author 
has something to say. Unfortunately, its 
author gets lost in a rhetorical labyrinth 
trying to say it, where more experienced 
guides in the dramatic woods would 
have found the primrose path to punch 
exits, entrances and curtains. 

Perhaps we're too professionally hard. 
The play is not so bad as all this may 
have led you to believe; as a matter of 
fact it’s so good we're sore at it for not 
being better. The performances of Kath- 
erine Locke, Millard Mitchell, Myron 
McCormack, and Kent Smith are four 
of the most satisfying and believable 
bits of playing to be seen this season, 
which should prove that Guthrie Mc- 
Clintic deserves far more than the line 
of praise he receives here for his fine 
direction. 





On Borrowed Time is one of the most 
charming plays you could wish to see, 
played in the most charming manner 
you could wish. We might—and will— 
mention that the night we saw it, it was 
played to perfection by Dudley Digges 
and an unbelievable child actor called 
Peter Holden who caused us to revise 
all our firm and set convictions concern- 
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THE THEATRE 


By Carroll Case 


ing child actors. (We had always in- 
sisted child actors should be stuffed, 
mounted on mahogany boards and hung 
over your favorite enemy’s fireplace.) 
Now, however, we'll trade you Garbo, 
Dietrich, Lombard, and any ten leading 
men you can mention for a small por- 
tion of Peter Holden, which will give 
you an idea, 

That this play is a fantasy on death 
and is neither depressing nor whimsical 
should speak far more strongly for the 
actors, director, and playwright than 
lines written by a critic. It’s the sort of 
piece that makes it fun to go to the 
theatre. 


We got in under the wire with 
Thornton Wilder’s Our Town. Jed Had- 
ris and his associates probably weren't 
sure whether or not Mr. Cain was going 
to stay in the scenery-storing business; 
and rather than risk being stuck with 
a lot of unstorable backdrops in case of 
a flop, they decided to sidestep the scen- 
ery bills. 

Our Town therefore gives you an al- 
most unobstructed view of the backstage 
steam pipes at the Morosco Theatre, ex- 
cept when the actors get in the way. 
And when the actors get in the way it’s 
a good idea. 

Frank Craven, as the narrator, tells a 
story of a small New Hampshire ham- 
let, with the help of a few kitchen 
chairs, a board, a couple of portable trel- 
lises, some confusing pantomime, and 
some very good acting by Martha Scott, 
Thomas Ross and Craven’s young son 
John. 
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“Don’t Look Now But SHeE’s TRYING TO SUBTRACT THE CALORIES FROM THE COVER CHARGE.” 
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CRAZY GOLF 


By Alec Duncan 











Every month Alec Duncan will award a dozen Tommy Armour Championship golf balls each to the 
writers whose descriptions of crazy golf shots appear on this page. 
the property of THE JUDGE. At the end of the year they will all be considered by Alec Duncan 
and The Editors of THE JUDGE; the best one will get a set of handsome matched woods. 


Of course, all letters become 








ECENTLY we ventured onto Joe 
Cook's Sleepless Hollow Golf 
Course at Lake Hopatcong, New Jer- 
sey. The course is par for nightmares. 
The first tee Joe refers to as 
“Schultz's,” and, sure enough, Schultz 
was there to serve us a round of beers 
to help unsteady our nerves. 

The second hole would put anyone 
on his mettle as a sharpshooter. The 
green is an island about forty feet in 
diameter. The water moat about it is 
supplemented by a sand trap, just to 
make sure it isn’t too easy. 

We moved on thankfully to the third 
tee, which the comedian explained was 
a cinch—"Only sixty yards.” It was 
only sixty yards—but you have to chip 
through an iron caisson eight feet in 
diameter and twelve feet long, raised 
and turned on its side. 

The afternoon wore on and the party 
arrived at an old stone water tower, 
some forty-five feet high. Cook went 
prancing up the wooden steps, and we 
followed to find that the top had been 
seeded down to form a green. (I also 
happened to notice that one of the cad- 
dies, a midget who had been wearing a 
mustachio, had suddenly and unobtru- 
sively exchanged it for a full beard. 
Since nobody seemed to find this 
procedure at all unusual, I held my 
tongue.) 

The following hole, as I recall, is 
known as the “Hill to Hill.’ It is just 
that, and 297 yards lie between them. 
Unfortunately for several players, the 
brow of the second hill was not the 
beautiful greensward it purported to be. 
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The balls bounced far and wide, and we 
discovered that actually the hill is hard 
New Jersey granite, painted green. 

We moved on to the prize hole of 
Sleepless Hollow —the Hole-In-One. 
When you make the bowl-shaped green, 
as one of us, too modest to name him- 
self, did on his drive, your ball rolls 
automatically into the cup. There it slips 
into a pipe and comes out in a desk 
below and beyond the green. Joe there- 
upon opens the desk, producing both 
the ball and a handsomely printed 
‘Hole-In-One Certificate,” which he fills 
out with the winner's name. 

Just as Joe presented us with our 
certificate, Schultz popped up, dressed as 
the Big Bad Wolf. We fled. 


n1 2% © 


Here are the letters that get the dozen 
golf balls apiece this month: 


MISSING ON THE LINKS 

The last member of a foursome 
hooked his drive off the fairway. All 
were sure they had seen it rip through 
the branches of a pine tree, covered 
with Spanish moss, but after hunting 
high and low, they could find no trace 
of it. 

The player who had lost it prepared 
to play another ball from where the 
original had last been seen. He called 
for a club when, suddenly, there was a 
thump behind him. He turned, and 
there, lay his old ball. It had been stuck 
in the clinging moss, and a slight breeze 
had shaken it loose, missing his head by 
inches. F. A. Slack, 

Venice, Florida. 






LEAPFROG 

The match had been keenly contested, 
and as we approached the green one of 
our opponents picked up a small bull- 
frog and placed it about six inches from 
the hole. My partner's ball lay about 
fifty feet from the cup, on the opposite 
side. 

“This is a real jinx,” said our oppo- 
nent. ““You can’t get in now in less than 
three putts.” 

The frog remained perfectly still 
while my partner putted. It was a good 
shot, but, as it neared the hole, we could 
see that it was a bit too hard. The ball 
rolled straight over the center of the 
hole, and we groaned. But it hit the 
frog right on the nose, and bounced 
back into the cup. The frog followed. 

Marvin G. Pearce, M.D., 
Houston, Texas. 


UNDER THE BRIDGE 

Marvin H. McIntyre, secretary to 
President Roosevelt, was playing with 
newspaper men at Warm Springs, Ga., 
on the little nine-hole course there. The 
first fairway crosses a creek. 

Mac drove, and his ball landed in 
what looked like the creek, directly un- 
der the bridge. Instead of hitting the 
water, the ball struck a small stone in 
the creek and ricocheted out from under 
the bridge and onto the fairway. It was 
the only shot the boys there had ever 
seen go under a bridge. And Mac had 
a good lie on the fairway, too. 

Claude A. Mahoney, 
Washington, D.C. 
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THE MOVIES 


By Robert Terrall 


N THE month and a half since peo- 

ple began forming in lines a block 
long outside the theatres that were 
showing Snow White, a considerable 
body of critical doctrine has grown up 
around the character of the speechless 
and slightly retarded dwarf Dopey. I 
like Dopey. I like the other six dwarfs. 

But there are some things in Snow 
White 1 don’t like. I don’t think the 
Princess was such a hot idea. At first I 
thought she looked like Simone Simon. 
Then I thought she looked like Ginger 
Rogers. She doesn’t look like either, but 
she is unquestionably the Hollywood 
type, even to the extent of having no 
nose in full face. 

And the Prince—he is as unreal and 
one-dimensional as Robert Taylor, and 
Robert Taylor is in quite enough movies. 

To the three-year-old girl in front of 
me that love affair betwen the Prince 
and Princess was an excruciating bore. 
(I liked that three-year-old girl. She was 
not yet old enough to own a hat with a 
feather, and I got a good view of the 
screen for the first time in six months.) 

But I don’t think Mr. Disney was 
aiming Snow White at the little three- 
vear-old girl. When the dwarfs chased 
the witch up the mountain, when the 
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queen went through her Dr. Jekyll-Mr. 
Hyde transformation into the old hag, 
Miss Three-Year-Old had the wits 
scared out of her. And as for the quieter 
scenes—well, she was much too sophis- 
ticated to think it would be nice to be 
tucked into bed by bluebirds. 

Snow White was really aimed at the 
critics. And the way the newspaper 
critics responded to Snow White must 
have warmed Mr. Disney’s heart. 

The magazine critics wondered if 
Snow White was not too unrealistic and 
too damned sentimental. Nobody thinks 
of asking Mr. Disney to make his dwarfs 
in their diamond mine join the United 
Mine Workers; nobody thinks of asking 
Mr. Disney to change his dwarfs at all. 
But the other people in Snow White 
ought to have been a little more hard- 
boiled. If Donald Duck had been pres- 
ent when the Princess was singing to 
the timid animals of the forest, he would 
have been disgusted. 

And you can tell that Mr. Disney was 
a little disgusted, too. Later on he lin. 
gered very lovingly over the two buz- 
zatds that followed the old witch up the 
mountain. He liked those buzzards. And 
those buzzards are a lot more appealing 
than bluebirds, any day. 
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THE HIGH HAT AWARD 


Ty roster of wearers of The Judge, Jr., High Hat: Mr. Howard Hucues, Hollywood, California; Mr. 
J. Epvcar Hoover, Washington, D. C.; MR. THomas E. Dewey, New York City; COLONEL CHARLES A. 
LINDBERGH, Weald, Kent, England; Mr. FRANKLIN D. ROOSEVELT, Washington, D. C.; Mr. STEPHEN EArLy, 





Washington, D. C.; Mr. GEORGE M. COHAN, New York City. 


THE FEBRUARY AWARD 


“For being an institution; for having arrived 
as a legend while still in full health; for an 


amazing ability to do well all the things his yo 7 


varied gifts make possible; for slapping his 
heels against the boards better than any 
other man alive . . . for being kindly 
and understanding about other peo- 
ple’s problems; for the cleanliness 

with which he lives, thinks, and 

writes .. . for his unsung gen- 

erosities . . . for the encour- 
agement he gives to the 
members of every cast 


_ 
ta, 
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of which he is 
apart...” George 
M. Cohan last month 
received THE JupGE High 
Hat Award. 

After the close of the regular 
performance on February 3d, a ca- 
pacity audience that had come to see the 
season's outstanding hit, “I'd Rather Be 
Right,” at the Alvin Theatre in New York re- 
mained to pay tribute to the genial actor and writer 
whose performance makes this musical comedy Na- 
tional News. Before them, the Editors of THE JuDG# 
presented to the greatest trouper, the physical repre- 
sentation of the symbol that recognizes probity, good 
fellowship, and the enhancement of the world’s humor. 

With the Editors and friends of THE JuDGE in their 
boxes that night were Governor and Mrs. George H. 
Earle of Pennsylvania. Also there in spirit represented 
by congratulatory messages were Senators Robert J. 
Bulkley, Gerald P. Nye, and Matthew M. Neely; 
Postmaster General James A. Farley, Presidential Sec- 
retary Stephen Early, Governor Herbert Lehman, 
Mayor Fiorello La Guardia, and Alfred E. Smith. 

The curtain rang down on the finale. Then it rose 
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again, and under Taylor Holmes’ sympathetic minis- 
tration, Harry Newman, Editorial Director of 
THE JUDGE, presented Mr. Cohan with a 
shining silk hat. Gingerly, and with a 
modest grin, the star tried on his 

new topper. It proved an ex- 
cellent fit, to Junior’s 
great relief. Cock- 

ing it as only 

George M. 


Cohan can, 
the comedian 
asked, ““Now who’s 
going to give me a 
Suit and a pair of 
shoes?” 
No one proffered any more 
apparel, so Mr. Cohan con- 
tinued: 
“I hope this doesn’t mean 
I've got to become a hv- 
morist and make the 





boys laugh all the time... But 
this you can put in your hat and 
smoke: I'll never high hat anyone.” 


Junior is proud that his award went to the 
unassuming man whose kindly satire is, by its very 
existence, a reassuring note in a world of acrimony 
and intolerance. As long as George M. Cohan is 
delivering his nightly “Fireside Chat’ over the foot- 
lights you may be sure that It Is Not Happening 
Here. 


—JUDGE, JR. 


The Judge 





HIGH HAT 


HILE trying vainly to arrange 

himself, his hat, his overcoat, 
and his little black notebook all in or 
about one seat in the Cort Theatre one 
night, Junior overheard several remarks 
by a couple from the Bronx who were 
sitting directly behind him. The girl 
pointed to the Latin motto Operibus 
Noscimur on the proscenium. 

“Hey, Oiving,” she demanded, “Show 
do ya say that in English?” 

“By me that’s easy,” laughed the 
Latin scholar. “It says, ‘We will go to 
de Opera.’ ” 

“Such a lengwidge! Just in them two 
woids?”’ 

Junior reports now on an ingenious 
Design for Correspondence which comes 
to his attention. A group of young fel- 
lows who got to know each other well 
at school, college, and on a Summer’s 
bicycle trip in Europe became very good 
friends, interested in one another’s 
ideas. Instead of allowing themselves 
to fall out of contact when college days 
were over, they instituted a so-called 
“chain” or round-robin letter. Every 
Fall one member typewrites a two-page 
piece about his experiences of the Sum- 
mer, keeping pretty rigidly to the more 
interesting and important anecdotes, in- 
formation, opinions, etc., that he has 
gathered. The letter passes from member 
to member, each adding his contribu- 
tion, until it comes back to the first 
man. He removes his first piece and in- 
setts a new one, and the whole process 
is repeated, every two months. The 
letter crosses the country, goes to Europe 
and back, and reaches lawyers, teachers, 
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writers, insurance men, and even a 
Rhodes Scholar. Junior saw the last 
number of the chain, and it compares 
more than favorably with many a pro- 
fessional column. He is negotiating now 
to get releases on some of the “Off the 
Record” stories it contained. Watch this 
space. 


BUREAU OF LYRICS 


Herewith Junior offers, without fur- 
ther comment, the outstanding lyrical 
piece of the month. 

This jewel is the work of Emperor 
Hirohito of Japan, named “Morning in 
a Shrine Garden.” 


Peaceful is morning in the shrine gar- 
den; 

World conditions, it is hoped, also will 
be peaceful. 


HIGH HAT DOFFS 


With due regard for the deed well 
done, Junior’s topper is tipped this 
month to: The publishers of LOOK, 
SEE, PIC, PEEK, PICTURE, CLICK, 
FOTO, GAWK, YIP, and OGLE, who 
have just proved once more that a thing 
of beauty may be a joy forever, but that 
a mangled corpse will draw a bigger 
crowd. . . . And while the subject is 
warm, Junior has christened all the in- 
cinerator and insinuendo (that’s copy- 
right, Mr. Winchell) puff sheets “maga- 
zoids.” . To Miss Dorothy Thomp- 
son, columnist plenipotentiary and 
thinker extraordinary, for two essays 
entitled “Who Loves Liberty?” and “An 
Imaginary Interview,” which set a new 
high in fair play and intelligence. There 
is grave danger that Miss Thompson 
and her equally gifted husband, Sin- 





clair Lewis, may contaminate our Na- 
tional Life with common sense. .. . 
To the New York, New Haven & Hart- 
ford Railroad, pronounced ‘‘N.Y.N.H. 
& H.,”’ which has forever banished the 
days of red plush and the two-dollar 
luncheon. City-bound citizens may now 
relax and lunch royally for less than one 
seed, all under the eyes of a lovely hos- 
tess . . . Even if the conductors will 
persist in calling Greenwich, ‘Green 
Witch.” 

Fixing his myopic stare on the Light 
that is Hollywood, Junior flicks the 
silken headgear to his current favorites: 
To Cary Grant, a pleasant new force in 
farce. . . . To Paul Muni, who actually 
acts, and who made 1937’s two best 
pictures. . . . To Edward Everett Hor- 
ton and Grant Mitchell, who both de- 
serve more than bit parts... . And 
distaffwise to Katharine Hepburn, a real 
actress, who has proved, incidentally, 
that it is possible for a nice New Eng- 
land girl to get ahead in moom pitchers 
without dyeing her hair, changing her 
name, or working on a shuttle schedule 
between Beverly Hills and Reno... 
And, by the way, where are the boys 
hiding Jane Wyatt, whose part in “Lost 
Horizon” smote this department be- 
tween the eyes? 


CROSSTOWN 
For local burghers and visiting voters 
who do not care to mortgage the old 
homestead for an evening’s entertain- 
ment, Judge Jr. suggests a few deserving 
diversions: The Original Maxl’s in 
(Page 45, please) 
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REBAPTISM IN HOLLYWOOD 


A Random Selection of Original Titles and the Names of 
Motion Pitchers Made Therefrom. 


Original Title Movie Name 





Delicatessen It Must Be Love 
Where Is The Tropic of Capricorn?................East of Broadway 
My First Adventure...................... It's Easy to Become a Father 
ce RN ens Indiscreet 
ETON 
dE RCT ean ee ee justine Wife Savers 
Buccaneers of the Bahamazs............. saadicadiieidea Sweet Daddies 
Ek 
Ie ID I iis sncicincebnisaitndetliaiaeaignebidl Poor Schmaltz 
I I I icicesieccinsisanniesinescighmemsnsinasntio Woman Hungry 
EO My Own Pal 
ee icitinitivtincincitnincsicebicinieincsiania Roadhouse Nights 
Once There Was a Primcess.....ecccoseeeene Misbehaving Ladies 
ee Come On, Marines! 
The National Anthem... cece The Marriage Whirl 
The Admirable Crichton......... ssossenuaeeoMale and Female 
See Naples aad Die Oh Sailor, Behave! 


me 2 2 


is HLL) 





Hero on Horseback 





Bread Upon the Waters 


Blind Mice Working Girls 























Cornered The Road to Paradise 
Willie The Worm. Love Makes ’Em Wild 
The Dawn of My Tomorrow Framed 
Cocktails... Girls Who Dare 
Ce TN i ricsitiitiinsiercrenieciesl Why Leave Home? 
Mouth of the Dragon The Perfect Flapper 
Mud Turtle City Girl 
The Narrow Street Wide Open 





The Marriage Bed 
The Watchdog... 





Husband’s Holiday 
Dizzy Dames 











The Dark Chapter What A Man! 
I, Jerry, Take Thee, Joan... Merrily We Go To Hell 
The Three Godfathers Hell’s Heroes 
My Lord of the Double Bed... The Lady From Hell 


In the Garden of Charity 
The Scarecrow 


Tides of Passion 
Puritan Passions 


—O. J. 








Diary of 
A Headline Reader 


SUNDAY..... Helpmeet Helps Self to 
Hot Water While Waiting Husband 
Wriggles Son Absconds With 
Comic Section ..... Family Flies When 
Sedan Stages Sit-down..... Parson 
Frowns at Tardy Parishioners ..... Fa. 
ther Finds Fairway Foul 
MONDAY Brakeman Waves as 
Missed Train Vanishes .... .Employer 
Evinces Ironic Astonishment at Hour- 
late Arrival Prospects Praise 
Product But Postpone Purchase... .. 
Fountain-pen Falls in Foie de Gras . . . 
. . Citizen Strolls From Station When 
Sister Swipes Sedan for Soiree... .. 
TUESDAY ..... Smoker Seat Stolen by 
Six-foot Sicilian ..... Pants Press 
Ruined by Pouring Rain. .... Radio 
Enjoyment Rudely Wrecked by Tele- 
phonic Téte-a-téte..... 
WEDNESDAY Cold Keeps Com- 
muter Confined To Comfortless Couch 
Doctor Directs Drastic Dosing. 
THURSDAY Jokester Jones Jeers 
As Prodigal Plods Back To Office Tasks 
Mechanic Sooths Stricken Sedan 
as Bill Mounts..... 
FRIDAY ..... Malicious Mackerel Con- 
ceals Machete in Major Colon 
Brown Borrows Best Brassie.... . 
SATURDAY..... Mounting Melancholy 
Makes Reader Drop Diary..... 
—FRANK L. PARKE. 
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HEODORE HALLAM once de- 

fended a burglar. The burglar’s 
wife was on the witness-stand, and the 
prosecuting attorney was conducting a 
vigorous cross-examination. ‘Madam, 
you are the wife of this man?” “Yes.” 
“You knew he was a burglar when you 
married him?” “Yes.” “How did you 
come to contract a matrimonial alliance 
with such a man?” “Well,” the witness 
said, “I was getting old, and I had to 
choose between a lawyer and a burglar.” 


One day when Major Heap, of the 
United States Engineers, was in charge, 
under the then Col. Newton, of the 
Government exhibit at the Centennial, a 
crank entered the office demand- 








































would go off the moment the balloon 
floated over the army of the enemy. 

“That is all very good, indeed,” said 
Major Heap, “but suppose that a cur- 
rent of air should carry your explosive 
balloon over our army—what then?” 

“Well!” said the crank, laying his 
hand on the Major's arm. “I tell you 
what it is, my friend, our army would 
have to get up and run like hell.” 


-> “- = 


THE PLAY OF TO-MORROW— Act I 
(Enter “Wolf-eyed Gus’ pursued by 
Myrtle, the soubrette, who shoots him. 
He is carried away by three “supers.” ) 
Myrtle: Oh, how happy I am to think 
that me and my poor mamma will never 





ing to see Col. Newton. The 
Major saved his superior officer 
the boredom of the visit, extract-, 
ing from the crank that he had a 
new invention that could destroy 
any army upon which it was 
worked. “It is the most powerful 
explosive the world ever saw, 
and I propose to send up a bal- 
loon over an army that would 




















attack ours, setting the fuse so it 
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again not be annoyed by that villain! | 
am so happy that I could sing. 

(Winks at the leader of the orches- 
tra. Sings.) 


Se eee 
Shel babisdeicaddine month of May 
iiss cuinatagiiliaAamaa a little Mary 
contrary 
—————s 
_ .. heart’s so gay. 
(Does a “buck” dance and exits). 


jae es ea sibel 


“What's Dick doing now?” 

“Well, Dick, he’s a-doctorin’.” 

“And John?” 

““He’s horse tradin’.” 

“And William?” 

“He’s a savin’ of souls.” 

“And Tom?” 

“Well, Tom, he’s sorter politicianin’ 
aroun’.” 

“And you?” 

“Well, I’m sorter farmin’ an’ a-feedin’ 
of Dick, an’ John, an’ William, an’ 
Tom.” 


7~ . a 


The late Dr. Yandell was fond of 
telling the following joke: A lady pa- 
tient one morning greeted him with the 
remark, ‘Doctor, I had such a singular 
dream about you last night.” ‘Indeed. 
What was it?” “Why, I dreamed that I 
died and went to Heaven. I knocked at 
the golden gate, and was answered by 
Peter, who asked my name and address, 
and told the recording angel to bring 
his book. He had considerable difficulty 
in finding my name, and hesitated so 
long over the entry, when he did find 
it, that I was terribly afraid something 
was wrong; but he suddenly looked up 
and asked, “What did you say your name 
was?’ I told him again. ‘Why,’ said he, 
“‘you’ve no business here. You're not due 
these ten or fifteen years yet.’ ‘Well,’ 
said I, ‘Dr. Yandell said’—‘Oh, you're 
one of Yandell’s patients, are you? That 
accounts for it. Come right in!” 

















IMPORTANT NOTICE 


HE Regular Monthly Meeting of the Advanced American Busi- 
jon Women’s Union will be held on Thursday next at Three 
P.M. A full attendance is earnestly requested, as a number of im- 
portant papers will be read and discussed. The subjects will be as 
follows: 











“Are Boys Worth Raising?” By Lena Spinster, M.D. 
“Hints on Sharpening Lead Pencils,’................ By Mary Sharpe Cutter 
“Women Who Have Ruled the World,” ww. By Susan Meekly 
“Ten Cent Lunches,” By Sarah Cruller 
“Women as Financiers and Bankers,” By Beatrice Spendit 
“Where Would Men be Without Mothers,” By Eudora Oldstyle 
“Are Bloomers Becoming?” ccccrcccccncrnrncnnenennnmennneddy Bessie Stout 


LEMONADE FRAPPE WILL BE SERVED IN THE BLUE ROOM. 
N.B.—Members whose fines for non-attendance at the meeting amount 
to more than twenty-five cents are requested to pay them immediately, 
or their names will be posted on the bulletin board in accordance with 
By-law XVII. Helen Reuyter, Secretary. 





BY THE SAD SEA WAVES 


“DON’T BE A CLAM, CHOLLY!” SAID VIC- 
TORIA GEOGHAM DREAMILY TAPPING HER 
HEELS ON THE ROCKY SEAT. 

“CLAM?” SAID CHOLLY; “CAN YOU COM- 
PARE THE FERVENCY OF MY AFFECTION TO THE 
PRINCIPAL INGREDIENT OF A CHOWDER?” 

“YAAS, CHOLLY, BECAUSE CLAMS ARE ONLY 
PICKED UP AT LOW TIDE, AND THIS IS ONLY MY 
SECOND SEASON.” 

AND IN THE SILENCE YOU MIGHT HAVE 
HEARD HIS CHIN DROP. 


TO ARCTIC ENTHUSIASTS 


ANOTHER EXPEDITION TO 
THE NortTH POote! 


Those sybarites who were unable to join 
previous excursions will find in this 
A RARE CHANCE! 
No brains or capital required. Endur- 
ance makes the man. The most com- 
monplace and _ uninteresting 
. volunteer returns 
ae ete A HERO!! 
———__. —— Frozen limbs, no end of filth 
ian and a shattered constitution are 
ote guaranteed. 
— INSANITY A CERTAINTY! 
In no other manner is Notoriety 
Achieved in so short a time. 
More useless suffering crowded 
into a Long Period by this 
process than by any other. 
THE MAYFLOWER VOLUNTEERS WANTED! 
As SHE Must HAvE APPEARED ON HER PASSAGE TO THIS COUNTRY, WITH A Apply at the Steamer Hearsea- 
PORTION OF THE HEIRLOOMS WHICH ARE “REALLY AUTHENTIC, YOU KNow.” float, foot of Gnawbones Pier. 
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THE CAT BATTERY 


S EARLY as 2306 B.C., Sarcoph- 
agus, the Egyptian philosopher, 
accidentally discovered the electric 
energy of the cat. Having accidentally 
sat upon his private cat one evening, 
while that pampered animal was taking 





PLATE I 


a nap in the arm-chair, he was surprised 
to find himself enriched with a violently 
galvanic sensation, together with a sud- 
den desire to stand up and say some- 
thing. Subsequent investigations led him 
to the conclusion that the energy of the 
cat, like latent heat, might be developed 
by sudden compression. He gave this 
theory to the world in a celebrated trea- 
tise which he wrote that night on the 
mantel-piece; but died without know- 
ing the true nature of the phenomenon. 
But after this the domestic Egyptian cat 
was never sat upon—a fact which gave 
rise to the modern belief that it was a 
sacred animal. Two centuries later, Obe- 
liskus Mummi, the famous metaphysi- 
cian of Memphis, while experi- 
menting with two cats suspend- 
ed from a clothes-line, observed 
that a strong repulsion existed 
between them, but was ignor- 
ant of its cause. Various other 
philosophers commented upon 
cats, and endeavored to explain 
these phenomena, but it re- 
mained for Benjamin Franklin 
to reveal the long hidden secret. 
Franklin’s attention was called 
to the subject in a curious way. 
To weight his electrical kite, he 
had suspended to it, by the tail, 
his cook’s cat. A thunder-cloud 
was passing at the time, and 
Franklin noticed the hairs of 
the animal’s continuation sepa- 
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(Patented April I, 1887) 


rate and stand on end. This, he knew, 
was a sign of excitement, and he at 
once concluded that the excitement was 
electrical. 

The results of his subsequent investi- 
gations are too well known to need ref- 
erence; and the 
Franklin Theory of 


: Herr rit IR pes tng 99 ES 
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= Cats is that great 
: statesman’s chief 
Bd glory. 

x With this brief 
“9 introduction we 


come now to prac- 
tical elucidation of 
the principle upon 
which the Cat Bat- 
tery works. 

Cats, according 
to Tyndall, are 
either electro-positive or electro-negative. 
When in the neutral state both fluids are 
combined and the most sensitive galva- 
nometer can detect no current. Thus in- 
sulated, neither A nor B exhibits either 
attraction or repulsion for surrounding 
objects excepting for a hot stove or a 
piece of fish. But this affinity, according 
to the recent investigations of Siemens 
and Halske, is the result of chemical and 
not electrical attraction. 

Now, however, let us submit electro- 
positive cat A and electro-negative cat 
B to exciting influences (see Plate I). 

Instantly we observe the development 
of electrical energy—A being strongly 
positive that he is the better cat, while 

















PLATE IV 


B 1s as violently negative. This, as has 
been proved by the experiments of Pres- 
cott, Edison, and others, is due to induc- 
tion; each cat trying to induce the other 
to believe he isn’t afraid. 

This electrical state of activity is 
accompanied by all the well-known 
electro-static phenomena. The hairs of 
each cat stand on end, and surrounding 
objects—such as bootjacks, soap, cough- 
medicine bottles, and crockery—may be 
attracted with great velocity from dis- 
tances of 100 to 250 feet. 

Cats are absolute non-conductors. 
This fact was discovered in 1876 by 
Gerritt Smith, while vainly endeavoring 
to conduct a cat out of the coal cellar. 
It might be urged, therefore, that they 
had high internal resistance. This is not 





true. The external resistance (again 
Ss 
----@ 
a... |fif... 
PLATE II PLATE III 


glance at Plate I) is very high, but the 
internal resistance is never over one 


Ohm (“’ome” or “home,” to give Ger- 
man, English, and American terms), 
while in many cases it is less, as is wit- 
nessed by the fact that there are 
1,317,009 ohmless cats in this City alone. 
But while the internal resistance is sur- 
prisingly low, the intensity is so high 
that by inductive influence 
alone two cat elements can 
maintain a whole neighborhood 
in a state of electrical excite- 
ment for hours. 

To utilize the currents gen- 
erated by the action of the Cat 
Battery, and at the same time 
make it more constant, we re- 
sort to a simple contrivance, in- 
vented by the assistant electri- 
cian of the Eastern Union Tele- 
graph Company. It consists 
simply (see Plate Il) of a bi- 
furcated metallic spring-jack 
pin with a 20 Ib. grip at a—a’, 
provided with a binding screw 
s and hole to insert wire at e. 
It is applied as shown in Plate 
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III—the spring-jack gripping the tail T 
at 6 and the conductor being inserted 
and bound by the spring 5. 

One complete set or couple of cat 
elements having, according to Haskins, 
a potential of 47 volts, the simplest form 
of medical battery is that shown in Plate 
IV. The metallic tub is filled with hot or 
cold water or both from the faucets M 
M. The elements A B are thus excited, 
and the continuous current passes from 
the springjacks ¢ c to F and B, forming 
a complete circuit through the patient, 
as shown. 

Uniting a high electro-motive force 
with a quantity of many farads, the cat 
battery is found useful for the produc- 
tion of the arc light. Tillotson’s arrange- 
ment is probably the best of these. The 
electro-positive element is connected by 
stout copper wire to the lamp S by the 
binding post B, and the electro-negative 
element similarly to B. The sum of bat- 
tery resistance at F will be found to 
balance exactly that of the arc N; hence 
no regulator is required, and a constant 
current is thus maintained until the bat- 
tery wears itself out. 

For batteries of high tension and im- 
mense quantity, four or more couples 
ray be connected for intensity, as shown 
in Plate V. The couplings C C C C are 
of No. 18 copper, wound very tightly, 
and moistened with mustard. The termi- 
nal spring jacks S S are of extra power, 
and convey the current to the discharger 
X, between the poles of which a vivid 
torrent of sparks will pass as long as the 
battery is in action. Sterns’ recent inves- 
tigations show that four such complete 
sets will develop a current whose energy 
is 9,000 volts and whose quantity is 640 
farads. The only drawback to the Cat 
Battery is found in the wear and tear on 
material, but as the supply in New York 

















Miss WipGERY—CoME, Mr. TOLLIVANT; YOU’RE DELAYING THE 
GAME AWFULLY. 

Mr. TOLLIVANT—JUST A MOMENT. (TO HIMSELF)—I’vE PAws’TIVE- 
Ly GoT TO CHANGE My IMPROVER-MAKER. THIS DON’T Fit AT ALL. 


and Hoboken is practically inexhaustible, has found it to be the most economical 
the Eastern Union Telegraph Company battery in use today. 








-AaLNER COX 
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PLATE V 
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Congratulations 


to 
THE JUDGE 











The Ambassador to Spain 





J. RAYMOND BROWN COMPANY 


LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA 
TRINITY 6054 


The JUDGE, 
18 East 48th St., 
New York, N.Y. 


Dear "Judge": 


I have just finished enjoying my first reading of your 
"Jubilee" Number. There will be additional readings of this 
number, I assure you. 


I'm not writing fram the Senate, or from the Executive 
Offices of some particuler Stete Capitol. However, I want to 
let you know, herewith, that I think you're granf, and please 
accept my best wishes on yor birthday, along with those of 
the Great and the Near-great. 


I-don't know of any single thing that I could buy every 
month for 15 cents or twenty times 15 cents, that would give 
me one-tenth of the pleasure that I get from you. 


So here's many happy returns of the @y, "Oh, Noble and 
Upright "Judge’". I like you for your philosophy, your 


‘sparkling humor, your poise, and above all, yourability to 


administer an artistic lacing with ea finale thet leaves no 
sting or rancor. 


May you live and prosper abundantly for the coming fifty- 
seven years. 


Sinceyel ours 


Bliss J on. 





Western Electric 


: 
AUDIOMETERS. 











THEATRE 


A Doll's House, 4y Ibsen. Ibsen's familiar 
old stand-by rehashed by Thornton Wilder 
and embellished with the excellent acting of 
Ruth Gordon, Dennis King and Paul Lukas. 


Amphitryon 38, by S. N. Bebrman. Alfred 
Lunt in crepe hair and Lynn Fontanne in 
Grecian robes, but you'll have no difficulty 
recognizing the acting. 


Between The Devil, by Howard Dietz and 
Arthur Schwartz. An alleged musical comedy 
which isn’t very musical and not at all 
comical. Adele Dixon walks off with the 
show in spite of Jack Buchanan and Evelyn 
Laye. 





Brother Rat, by John Monk. This one 
looks as though it will run as long as cheap 
dye. 


Father Malachy's Miracle, 4» Brian 
Doherty. The whole thing is just too whimsy- 
whamsy for any of you little Peter Pans. 


Golden Boy, 4y Clifford Odets. They're al- 
ready talking about giving this one a hunk 
of the next Pulitzer Prize. 


Hooray For What, 4y Howard Lindsey, 
Russel Crouse, E. Y. Harburg and Harold 
Arlen. A perfectly swell and silly show with 
Ed Wynn. 


I'd Rather Be Right, 4y George S. Kauf- 
man and Moss Hart. Kaufman and Hart are 
still the ablest writing team along the Rialto. 
George M. Cohan, wearing Judge, Jr.'s new 
topper, helps them prove it. 


Many Mansions, sy Jules and Eckert 
Goodman. Life with your collar buttoned to- 
ward the south. 


Of Mice and Men, sy John Steinbeck. 
The best that this season, or any other sea- 
son has to offer. Even better than the book, 
if possible. 


On Borrowed Time sy Paul Osborn. 
Granpa, grandma and grandson beat the stuf- 
fings out of Death. Everybody has fun. 


One Third of a Nation, by Arthur Arent. 
This Federal Theatre Project play about the 
American housing situation packs a powerful 
wallop and is conducive to violent thought 
and feeling. 


Room Service, by John Murray and Allen 
Boretz. What happens to a shoestring pro- 
ducer marooned in a hotel room, set to belly 
laughter. 


Shadow and Substance 4y Paul Vincent 


Carroll. Intolerance and bigotry in Ireland 
cudgeled with poetic grace. 


Susan and God, by Rachel Crothers. Ger- 
trude Lawrence and Rachel Crothers. 
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The Star Wagon, by Maxwell Anderson. 
Maxwell Anderson fashions a play out of a 
time machine, a few suppressed desires, Bur- 
gess Meredith, and Lillian Gish, 


The Women, by Clare Boothe. A bunch 
of the girls are whooping it up over at the 
Ethel Barrymore Theatre. 


Three Waltzes, by Strauss. People in col- 
orful dress falling in and out of love, to 
music, for three generations. 


Tobacco Road, by Jack Kirkland. Inter- 
minable Georgia White Scandals. 


You Can't Take It With You, dy 
George S. Kaufman and Moss Hart. The 
Pulitzer Prize winner. Need I say more? 


MOVIES 


The Buccaneer will delight not only true 
patriots but everybody who has a hankering 
after piracy as a career. Fredric March is 
highly romantic; Franciska Gaal is good in 
a poor role. 


Every Day's a Holiday. Mae West at her 
ease in a black wig and a pretty bad movie. 


Goldwyn Follies. Mr. Goldwyn got every- 
one in this he could put his hands on. It 
is not especially amusing or especially tune- 
ful or especially novel. 


Hollywood Hotel, for the properly devout, 
has Benny Goodman and nobody else. Ac- 
tually there are a lot of other people: Louella 
Parsons! Raymond Paige! Dick Powell! 





In Old Chicago is another example of the 
extravagant habit of building up an expensive 
set only to have the satisfaction of burning 
it down. 


Nothing Sacred. A highly polished satire 
on the more superficial aspects of life in 
Manhattan. 


Peter the First was made by the Russians. 
Probably not ten kopecks were spent on re- 
search and it may not be particularly authen- 
tic. But it seems authentic. 


Rosalie. You will come out of this looking 
hopeless. 


Tovarich was once a play and you have no 
difficulty in telling that it was once a play. 


True Confession jis an inconsequential 
comedy about Carole Lombard in the clutches 
of the police. As usual, the people in the 
minor roles—people like John Barrymore and 
Lynne Overman and Edgar Kennedy—seem 
better than the principals because they have 
less to do with the plot. 


Wells Fargo. If you were asked which was 
more important—the expanding American 
frontier of the middle 1800's, or a love affair 
—you might well hesitate. But Paramount 
and Frank Lloyd do not hesitate. They 
choose love. 


BOOKS 


Boundary Against Night, by Edmund 
Gilligan. War, gangsters, Irish Catholics, the 
Boston Police strike and a conclusion in 
which all the sewers open and the human 
rats creep out. 


Lloyd's, by Ralph Straus. An interesting 
sidelight on why some men roll the bones 
and others load them. 


My Ears Are Bent, by Joseph Mitchell. 
Joe lets down his ears, his hair and even, 
sometimes, his suspenders. To get pearls 
you've got to dive deep. 


The Morning After the First Night, 
by George Jean Nathan. Georgie porgie 
pumpkin pie, kissed the theatre and made it 
cry. The producers are still weeping. 


The Tyranny of Words, by Stuart Chase. 
How to trick your friend into saying what 
he means and leaving nothing to talk about. 


The Young Men Are Coming, sy M. P. 
Shiel. If you take a table and break off its 
four legs you have six people and a fishbowl 
in which will be seated an idiot scribbling 
a masterpiece with a Waterman fountain 
pen on which is a gold band. 


Transgressor in the Tropics, by Negley 
Farson. arson chases himself to South 
America and tries to bite a dog. All he got 
was the hair off its tail. 


Two Wars and More To Come, by 
Herbert L. Matthews. The dispatches of the 
best day-by-day reporter in Spain. He may 
not always think straight but he always 
sees straight. 


Your Money and Your Life, 4) Gilbert 
Seldes. The middle class has been slugged 
from both sides until its face looks like a 
checker-board. Now Gilbert warns it to use 
science. The advice is good, if the other 
fellow takes it, too. 


M ysteries 


A Bullet in the Ballet, by Caryl Brahms 
and S. J. Simon. Ballet dancer Anton Palook 
is murdered on his toes. Good plot and some 
witty writing. 


Black Night, 4y Mrs. Baillie Reynolds. 
Bum plots, counterplots, subplots, love plots. 
Abracadabra scribbling to the bargain. 


The Whispering Hangman, 4y Baynard 
Kendrick. A blind detective and his Seeing 
Eye dog solve a murder mystery. A dog 
detective. Well, why not? 











ECENTLY I had the unmitigated 

misfortune of being at the most 

elaborately inane function I have ever 
attended in the name of Party. 

On my arrival I was led into a large 
living room where my hostess greeted 
me in a whisper, lest she disturb the 
earlier arrivals who were busily trying 
to write out the names of the forty- 
eight states in twenty minutes. 

When that was finished she immedi- 
ately started another game, then another 
and another, each requiring concentra- 
tion to the exclusion of all social ament- 
ties. 

As the evening wore on, I noticed 
grim little lines settling around the 
mouths of most of the guests, but there 
was such a schoolroom atmosphere about 
the party that nobody dared murmur. 

“Let this be a lesson to you,” I said 
to myself. ‘Plan a party—yes. But 
remember that the planning and games 
are, after all, like the seasoning in the 
cake. They add spice to your party— 
but too much is worse than none at all.” 

So here are some condiments. Don’t 
serve them undiluted: 


RATINGS 


This is really a nasty game—a good 
chance to tear everyone to pieces, and 
all in fun. 

Give everybody pencil and paper on 
which are listed ten items such as: ap- 
pearance, beauty, kindness, unselfishness, 
brains and character. Then send some- 
one from the room to figure out his own 
ratings by himself. Each item counts 
for a maximum of ten points, making 
a total score of one hundred points for 
perfection, which no one will dare give 
himself, probably. 

Meantime, the rest of you begin dis- 
cussing the person in question at the 
moment and all give him the ratings 
you think he deserves. Get the average 





LET’S PLAY 


By Dorothy Hoffman 


rating for the crowd. Call in your vic. 
tim and let him read his ratings. Many 
a self-blown horn tapers off here on a 
sour note. 


SILLY PsyCHICs 


The conversation centered about the 
supernatural, metaphysics and finally on 
the question of the power of concentra- 
tion, the mystery of the psychic. 

“I just know that I am psychic,’”” one 
large, imposing woman piped up. 

“Let’s try and see,” someone sug- 
gested, with a bright glint in his eye. 

The arrangements were quickly made. 

The psychic lady would leave the 
room; while she was gone, remaining 
guests would select one object, and con- 
centrate on it. The lady would return 
and try to receive the telepathic mes- 
sages from the other guests. 

The lady left. A few minutes later she 
returned. Everyone sat in a grim pose, 
concentrating with all his might. The 
lady flitted from object to object, hover- 
ing over this, nearly touching that. Fi- 
nally she pounced triumphantly on a 
cloisonne vase. 

A thunder of applause and exclama- 
tions of surprise were her reward. She 
received the plaudits with a modest 
smile; then with a “now-do-you-see?” 
look she turned to her husband. 

“You never believed I was psychic. 
Now you know!” 

The poor husband had to take it. 
He'll have to take it the rest of his life, 
for he'll never dare tell her that no 
object was picked, and no one concen- 
trated. The agreement was to approve 
anything she chanced on, and applaud 
to beat the band! 


MIXING MANACLES 


This string trick deserves a medal for 
laugh production. Tie a string about 
three feet long to the wrists of one per- 
son (A and A’). Slip another string of 
the same length behind the first one and 
tie it to the wrists of another person 
(B and B’). These two people will thus 
be interlooped. 

The rules are then stated. They must 
disengage themselves without removing 
the loops from their wrists, or breaking 
the strings. They may do anything else. 

When they finish their contortions, 
you will have to show them how. 

Take the over loop X and bring it 


ar, 
Oc 


<% [. 


over to A. Slip this loop from the back 
under the string on A’s wrist, pull it 
through and down over A’s hand. Pull 
both hands back and there you are. 


au a | 


Mr. Albert Bannister, 313 West 51st 
Street, New York, calls this Say It: 

Each guest is given a number and 
chooses the name of a favorite actor or 
actress for himself. The leader then be- 
gins to talk about these numbers and 
actors and actresses. Each time a person’s 
chosen name is mentioned he must say 
his number quickly. On the contrary, 
when his number is mentioned he must 
say the name of the actor or actress he 
has chosen. 

Thus, if you are number one and have 
chosen Ronald Colman, you would do 
as follows: The leader says, “The other 
day I saw a man with one (you say, 
“Ronald Colman”) of the most beauti- 
ful dogs. It was Ronald Colman.” (You 
say quickly, ““One.”) This goes on until 
everybody is out as a result of forgetting 
to speak at the proper time. The leader, 
of course, must not hesitate when he 
mentions a number or name. As each 
person goes out he must forfeit some- 
thing to the leader and the person who 
goes out last is allowed to decide what 
each must do to redeem his forfeit. 

If you wish to share your favorite 
games with other Le?t’s Play readers, 
send them along. 


HINTs TO Hosts AND HOSTESSES 
It has been proposed that we start a 
Society for the Prevention of Food 
Crimes in Cooking. We do so, forth. 
with, and let him who has a complaint 
be heard before the tribunal. 
First case—The plaintiff, Mr. Rob- 
ert Wilcox of Evanston, Ill., who is 
(Page 45, please) 
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ARE YOU SURE? 


Fifty Questions to Make You Think 





i doesn’t matter whether you use pen, 
pencil, or lipstick. Just check one of the 
suggested answers for each of the following 
questions. A banker scored 76 on this one. 


1. St. Patrick, patron saint of Ireland, was: 
born in Belfast not Irish himself 
the legendary friend of lovers 
first man to discover a four-leaf clover 
a reformed snake-charmer 


2. The youngest American mother on rec- 
ord was: 
ten years old 


Margaret Sanger 
twelve years old 


eleven years old 
fourteen years old 
thirteen years old 


3. It wouldn’t do a chef any good to re- 
member that “Stanley Steamer’ was the 
name of: 

a vaporizer for curing colds 
a patent boiler for making plum pudding 

an automobile 
a home service steam bath 
the Livingston rescue ship 


4. Ferdinand Lundberg recently caused much 
political stamping of feet and oral denun- 
ciation with his book entitled: 
Imperial Hearst 
Theory of the Leisure Class 
The Turning Wheels 
How to Make Friends Nauseous 
To Have and Have Not 
America’s 60 Families 
5. You don’t have to be dizzy to know 
that a dervish is a: 
Spanish dancer devil fish top 
brown hat worn by Al Smith 
fakir Russian dancer 
6. This handy little reckoning device, 
used by early Greeks and Romans, and still 


used in Russia, Persia and remote towns in 
France, is called: 


Abaca 

Abatis 

Abalone 

Accolade 

Abacus 

Ajax 
7. Who said, “Don’t shoot till you see 
the whites of their eyes?’’: 


General Custer General Hugh S. Johnson 
Captain Flagg Israel Putnam 
General Grant Barbara Frietchie 


8. See how good you are at matchmaking. 
Pair the following baseball teams with their 
recognized nicknames: 


1. Chicago National 


League team a. Cardinals 
2. St. Louis Ameri- 
can League Team b. Cubs 
3. Chicago American 
League team c. Bees 
4. Boston National 
League team da. Browns 


5. St. Louis National 


League team e. White Sox 


9. You don’t need a magnifying glass to 
pick out the misspelled word in this para- 
graph: 
A wastrel was irretrievably lost in a grue- 
some swamp without a bateau. Inadvert- 
ently he chanced upon the hideaway of 
a homocidal maniac who slew him and 
thus terminated his opprobrious career. 
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10. No one likes to be bothered by a hig- 
gler, who is a: 
peddler untidy person loquacious man 
person with a disagreeable voice 
telephone operator pig 


11. One of these statements is correct: 
“The Thousand Sparrows” is a price- 
less Chinese painting. 
Sun Yat Sen was a descendant of The 
Rising Sun. 
Hirohito, Japanese Emperor, recently 
convened the Imperial Council. 


12. The modern dress coat, as well as the 
idea of a uniform type of dress for men, 
originated with: 
Napoleon Louis XIV Moe Levy 
Beau Brummell Duke of Wellington 
Don Juan 


13. The Devil Dance, whose purpose is “to 
chase out the Spirit of Evil that hides in 
the land,” is one of the great festivals of 
the: 
Hopi Indians 
Mexican peasants 
natives of Africa 


Lama Church 
Republican Party 
Spanish gypsies 
14. Justice George Sutherland’s recent suc- 
cessor to the Supreme Court bench is: 
John L. Lewis Walt Disney 
John A. Reed Stanley F. Reed 
John Milton Hugo Lafayette Black 


15. The most beautiful tattooing in the 
world is boasted by a people who tattoo on 
the lips, an almost unendurable torture: 
New Zealanders Africans Abipones 
Ubangis Australians Eskimos 


16. The term “strike” is common to four 
of the following sports: 
football track getting Girdler's goat 
baseball fishing bowling 


17. Pair the following Broadway successes 

with their one-line reviews: 

Yes, My Darling Daughter 

I'd Rather Be Right 

Room Service 

George M. Cohan as President Roose- 

velt. Nuff said! 

Oh, Broadway, thou art sorely trying 

to a Broadway producer! 

c. Rebellion from a (Greenwich) Village 
rebel. 


18. If you shot out the starboard light on 

a ship, it would be: 

on the left and red on the right and green 
mutiny simony 

on the right and red on the left and green 


19. The old favorite Dubonnet cocktail is 
made with half a jigger of Dubonnet, one 
dash of Orange Bitters and half a jigger 
of: 
Apricot brandy Cointreau W hiskey 
Gin Applejack Rum Paris Green 
20. In France, the person who is fooled 
on April 1 is called: 

an April fool an April fish 

a cabbage head a dope 
an April shower an easy mark 


a wer 


> 


21. When Shakespeare made Hector quote 
Aristotle who lived several hundred years 
after the assumed date of Hector, he was 
guilty of: 

perjury fooling the public perfidy 


anachronism unacoenosis analogy 


22. This bundle of rods is called: 
Faroes 
Fasces 
Fashoda 
Faro 
Fascine 
Fata Morgana 
23. You would be most likely to find a 
wood louse: 
under your bed 
in a dictionary in an old violin 
in Alaska in a wood carving 
24. The first name of the famous Flemish 
painter, Rubens, is: 
Henry Stinky Oscar 
Peter Alma Hans 
25. “A bird in the hand is worth two in 
the bush” and “Look before you leap” are 
well-known sayings of: 
Shakespeare Daniel Webster Aesop 
Benjamin Franklin Al Capone 
Noah Webster 
26. In the fine arts, a diaper is: 
an aid to young mothers 
a silver screen 
an all-over decorative pattern 
the signature at the bottom iZ oil paintings 


in your hat 


27. In poetry, this flower stands for con- 
stancy: 

Wallflower Touch-Me-Not Edelweiss 
Everlasting Forget-Me-Not Pillsbury’s Best 


28. The box which holds a ship’s compass 
is called the: 

barnacle binnacle binocular 

bin pinochle binary 


29. Pair these composers with the operas 
they wrote: 


1. Verdi a. Carmen 

2. Bizet b. Tosca 

3. Giordano c. Aida 

4. Puccini d. Andre Chenier 


30. A nautical mile is the equivalent of: 
3,280.8 feet 5,280 feet 4,326.9 feet 
6,080.20 feet twice around the ship’s deck 
31. A five-voice fugue is a: 

short operetta with five principals 

set of quintuplets before breakfast 
quintet of four contraltos and a coloratura 

Soprano 

musical composition on five themes 
32. The capital of Yugoslavia is: 

Prague Belgrade Walla-W alla 

Budapest Bucharest Sofia 

33. Socialite or not, you should know that 
the term faux pas is properly pronounced: 
fo pa fox pass folks pa horse doovers 
34. The abbreviation n.b. on a memo 
means: 
please destroy after reading no business 

please note well act immediately 

let me know if you don’t get this 


35. On a sailing vessel the main stay is: 
a jib boom the main mast the cook 
a cable the Captain's girdle the rudder 


36. The “P” in the name P. T. Barnum, 
greatest of all showmen, stands for: 


Philip Pluto Pharaoh 
Pflug Phineas Philburt 
37. Troy weight is used in weighing: 
grain liquids elephants 
Greeks gold horses 


a 


ie 





by accident, you drank some car- 
Pete 7? should. call the doctor, and 
meantime take one of the following as an 
immediate antidote: 
soap-suas highball coffee 


flour and water side car lemon juice 


39. According to a surveyor’s measure, one 

link is: : 

a weak spot in a chain 3.43 inches 
7.92 inches one chain 

the shortest distance between three points 


40. If you were introduced to Joseph Levis, | 
you might well say: 

Did you learn to ski in Norway? 
How big is the CIO, Mr. Lewis? 
You certainly know how to handle a Be 
It’s an honor to meet the king of the clothing 
industry. 





41. Pair the following bridges with the 
proper locations: 

1. Peace a. Niagara Falls 

2. Metropolis b. Ohio River 

3. Hell Gate c. New York 


42. The famous Flying Hamburger is: 


a German army plane served with onions 
a Wagnerian opera a German train 
Hitler's first assistant a wrestler 


43. Aaron Burr, John Adams, Thomas Jef- 
ferson, John C. Calhoun, Martin Van Buren 
and Theodore Roosevelt all served as: 
Speakers of the House of Representatives 

Presidents of the United States 

Vice Presidents of the United States 

Pin boys in bowling alleys 

44. Totem poles consist of: 
Aboriginal family symbols 
a series of sourpusses 


carved May poles for primitive 
festivals 


FOLLOW THE 


SEABOARD 


RAIL-TRAIL TO 


FLORIDA 


SUNSHINE 


Four Completely Air-Conditioned 
trains daily...led by the two famous 
ORANGE BLOSSOM SPECIALS 
THE BLUE-RIBBON TRAINS TO FLORIDA 
Low rail fares, safe, comfortable travel. 
Latest type of Pullman cars. De luxe, 
reclining-seat coaches (only Seaboard 
has them to Florida). Take your auto 

by rail at low cost. 


Ask any Ticket Agent or consult any of the following Seqboard offices: 





New York, 8 West 40th Street Boston, 310-313 Old South Bldg. 
Philadelphia, 1428 So. Penn Sq Balti e, 5 and 7 So. Calvert Street 
Washington, 714 14th Street, N.W. Pittsburgh, 331 Union Trust Bldg. 








symbols of sacrifice offered to the »} 
Goddess Isis 


— 


45. You needn’t be a Greek to know that | 
Didymium is: | 


a trade name for baby’s eon 
e 


the daughter of Jupiter a femme fatale 
a metal an epic poem about Dido 
an oratorio 


46. According to Jonathan Swift, the peo- 

ple in Lilliput were: | 

big as horses pocket size Holy Rollers | 
as tall as they were wide 





half man and half animal fairies 
47. An avocado is a: 
Mexican lawyer alligator pear 


French cocktail hobby | 
Legal adviser to a monastery Spanish onion | 


48. In the Navy, a flag lieutenant is: 


an admiral’s aide the signal officer | 
the officer having charge of the colors | 
the cook's helper an ensign | 


the officer who is voted the star-spangled | 
idiot for the month 
49. Tyromancy used to be: | 
Divination by means of cheese 
rule by a tyrant art of training beginners | 
study of Etruscan science 
art practiced by Tyrean astrologers 
50. A proselyte might be anything, but it 
is a: 
7 who serves a priest at Mass | 
follower of the oldest profession 
convert to a religion 
cave dweller | 
model after which something is copied 


Answers on Page 46 
Number of correct answers 


Multiply by two for score 








THE COMPLETELY AIR-CONDITIONED TRAINS 
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PROGRESS 


THE lack of the ability to laugh at the right time has more than once changed 
the course of the world’s destiny! ; 

Rulers have lost their sovereignty—men have lost their heads—the United 
States Government has lost billions of dollars—(Why is it that all losses in the 
United States are invariably computed in dollars?) all because of one simple 
human frailty—the lack of a sense of humor. 

And what about today? Why do current Dictators, proponents of force, al- 
ways look so grim, with protruding jaw, piercing stern eye, as if they feared 
imminent dislodgment? Why, on the other hand, have the United States Presi- 
dents, proponents of democracy, cultivated that radiant and disarming smile to the 
point of endangering their amateur standing as entertainers? 

These are questions over which to ponder! ; 

THE JUDGE, after 57 years of objective observation is convinced that if 
PROGRESS is to be made in the betterment of human and international relations 
—it will be accomplished by and through our sense of humor—and that means 
your sense of humor. 
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THE HANDIEST 


POCKET KNIFE 
EVER DESIGNED! 


@ Neat, handy, useful and durable 
«--Brass frame, heavily chromium 
plated...Blade of finest razor steel. 


anal vr practical 


Graceful design, light weight; fine 
enough to wear on your silver, 
gold or platinum chain. 


Dhece blades in one 


Instantly opened or closed 
with one hand. No broken 
fingernails. 


















one of 3 lengths 
++. really three 
blades in one. 


GUARANTEED TO PLEASE 
THE CHRISTY CO., Fremont, Ohio 
Enclosed is $1.00 for aChristy Sport Knife. 
if 1 am not entirely satisfied, | may return 
it and my $1.00 will be refunded. (Ohio 
orders ams Se cealvee. tax.) aly offer 
good in U.S. os 13 
rochester Pusuc Liptay 
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At the Center 
of Things. 


Rates from $3. 


he 
CORONADO 


HOTEL 


SPRING AT LINDELL 
Preston J. Bradshaw, Director 


ENTUCKY 


MILITARY 
INSTITUTE 


Winter session on the Gulf at Venice, 
Florida. Late Spring and Fall sessions 
near Louisville. Thorough college prep- 
aration. Outdoor sports all year. Spe- 
cial arrangements being made for boys 
now enrolling for the Florida session. 
For catalogues address Colonel Chas. 
B. Richmond, Pres. 


Lyndon, Kentucky 
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IN WITNESS WHEREOF 


. . +. Any having pleas to file, come 
forward, and they shall be heard. 


The Judge's Oldest Reader? 
Sirs: 

I was reading some of the congratulatory 
letters on your 57th Birthday but the writ- 
ers did not state how long they had been 
taking it. THE JUDGE was not very old when 
I bought my first copy in 1882, and I still 
get it. 

I took Life from the time it started until 
it merged with you. I took Frank Leslie's 
when it was a monthly magazine in 1883 
or '84 and took it until it was changed to 
a weekly and continued until it merged with 
you. I also took Puck but I do not know 
what became of it. 

I am wishing you as much success in the 
future years as you have had in the past be- 
cause I will soon be in the finished class. 


Harry P. OTTEY 
Media, Pa. 


Vigorous—Not Vulgar 
Sirs: 

I read the letters in your fifty-seventh an- 
niversary number and took a personal pride 
in the many fine congratulatory letters. The 
letters covered the merits of THE JUDGE so 
fully that it would be foolish for me to try 
to add anything, but I can not refrain from 
saying that my feeling always has been that 
THE JUDGE was the one humorous magazine 
that could express a maximum of wit with 
a minimum of vulgarity. 

Your jokes were always pungent without 
being banal. 

Harry HOWARD PATTERSON 
Atmore, Alabama 


Saved by a Quibble 
Sirs: 

In one of your recent issues there is a list 
of fifty questions captioned, ““Are You Sure?” 

Are you sure that YOU are sure? 

Question 49—the oldest college in Amer- 
ica is given as William and Mary, which I 
believe is wrong. Both the World Almanac 
and the Standard Dictionary of Facts give the 
date for William and Mary as 1693 and for 
Harvard as 1636. Here in New England we 
have always considered Harvard the oldest 
college in the country—the early settlers in 
Virginia not being so impressed with the 
need for education as those who settled 
Massachusetts. 

As Dale Carnegie says, “I may be wrong, 
I frequently am—” but these appear to be 
the facts. 

MILDRED HONORS 
East Lynn, Mass, 

Harvard is older than William and Mary, 
but Harvard is the oldest University; Wil- 
liam and Mary the oldest College. 


Hurrah for Duncan! 


Alec Duncan's sympathetic interpretation of 
Henry Cotton's persistent striving for suprem- 
acy convinces us that he knows both golf and 
the men who have made it their profession. 

We are looking forward to reading more 
of his articles in future issues of THE JUDGE. 


E. J. CLISSOLD 
New York City 


Read Carefully, Reader 


Question 13 in the December issue per- 
tained to a frog who found himself at 
the bottom of a well twenty feet deep and 


who hopped up three feet each day but 
slipped back two feet, eventually getting out 
of the well. In the answer, your editor 
claimed that the frog got out of the well on 
the 20th day. I believe that your editor must 
have been in the same well because he was 
all wet. 

The frog would get out of the well on 
exactly the 18th day. At the beginning of 
his jump on the 18th day, he would be on 
the 17th foot level and being able to hop 
three feet before slipping back, he would 
-_ the top of the well on his hop on that 
ay. 

I thought that I would write your editor 
so that he could correct his mistake and see 
that he did not slip again. 


Murray A. Harris 
New York City 


We are as merciful to frogs as Mr. Har- 
vis; more merciful than Mr. Harris is to us. 
The question in question required readers to 
choose one of three statements as incorrect. 
“He got out of the well the twentieth day’ 
is the incorrect statement, and therefore the 
correct answer to the question. 


The Judge Leads Washington 
Sirs: 


In yesterday's New York Times (February 
6) I read a story by a Times special corre- 
spondent which began: 

“Senator Guffey of Pennsylvania is likely 
to be the Democratic nominee for Governor 
this year, it was learned today. (Italics 
mine.) Governor Earle, who under the law 
cannot succeed himself, is expected to be 
the party nominee for the Senate to succeed 
James J. Davis, Republican. . . . Lieutenant 
Governor Thomas Kennedy has been assured 
of the appointment to the Senate to succeed 
Mr. Guffey.” 

“It was learned today” indeed! I learned 
it one week ago when I got my copy of the 
February issue of THE JUDGE and turned to 
the article headed “The Senator-at-Large” 
which said the same thing in better words. 


JoHN H. WILSON 
Yonkers, N.Y. 


= 


Thank You 
Sirs: 

We have been unable to get much en- 
thused over THE JuDGE. Sorry. We hope it 
grows on us. 

To us, you’re out of sphere. Somehow 
you don’t hit the mark. You draw a draught 
and dampen the blaze. It is evident that 
you're suppressive. You would hint, but not 
accuse. 

The theatre and movie sections do their 
jobs. Commendable. But it is always easier 
to be critical than constructive. Re this 
epistle. The spirit of this letter is query. 

However, we wish to join others in telici- 
tations. 

PETER A. JOHNSON 
New Brunswick, N.J. 


a 
You're Welcome 
Sirs: 

Thank you for acceding to my request to 
put the answers to Crossword Puzzles in a 
subsequent copy of THE JUDGE, instead of 
the one containing the puzzle. It will make 
a difference in the interest. 

Mrs. F. S. SPRUILL. 
Rocky Mount, N.C. 
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Let’s Play 


(Continued from page 41) 


prepared to take oath that this is the 
recipe for coffee served him at a recent 
party: 

3 Ibs. Chicory 

2 Ibs. diced tire rubber 

Small bottle India Ink 

2 tablespoons tincture of Iodine 

1 small can shoe blacking 


All boiled for twenty-three hours and strained 
through a well-used dustrag. 


A second complainant laments loudly 
the beautiful vegetable salad served him 
at a midnight buffet supper. Peas like 
buckshot, string beans a /a straw, spin- 
ach a Ja sand, and sauce. 

So, host or hostess, heed the lesson. 


nu a2 @ 


Game Buyers’ Guide 
THaAT’s Me, brand new and exciting. 
Three to twenty-three minutes to play. 
Two to sixteen players. $1.50. Parker 
Bros., Inc., Salem, Mass. 


Easy Money, a fascinating game of 
modern business. For two, three, four 
or more players. Regular edition $1.00, 
De luxe edition $2.00. Milton Bradley 
Co., Springfield, Mass. 





NuccEets, a trek to the Klondike. Real | 


prospecting in the “Far North.” Four 
players. $1.50. Selchow & Righter Co., 
200 Fifth Ave., New York, New York. 


Po-Ke-No!, the suspense of poker and 
the excitement of keno. Two to twelve 
players. Twelve-board set $2.00. The 


United States Playing Card Co., Cincin- | 


nati, Ohio. 
Ask for the above games at your local 
stores. 


High Hat 


(Continued from page 31) 


Manhattan’s Yorkville, where fine im- 
ported beer may be had within comfort- 
able earshot of Bavarian waiters singing 
lusty but lilting German tunes. Fre- 
quenters form a sort of cult, whose 
motto is “Ein Prosit’” ... The Can. 
tonese lobster and shrimps at Freeman 
Chum’s on 48th Street, off Broadway 
. . . The Village Barn’s Hill-Billies, 
who make the maddest mountain 
melody on record—and on every con- 
ceivable sort of apparatus short of a 
shoe horn (which probably hasn't oc- 
curred to them yet.) ... At the 
modest but entertaining Russian Bear, 
Lexington at 54th, be sure to order 
Borscht (beet soup to you) and beef a 
la Strogonoy, which is excellent even 
for non-Muscovites. And then take care 
to hear the lilting Russian songs of 
Katia Poleva, a petite beauty who will 
certainly move higher.—JupGE, Jr. 
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“Let’s spend a quiet evening at 
home for once!”—How often we say 
that, and then—WE DO! 


We pick up a book—lay it down 
again, wander over to the window 
and pull the curtain aside, then 
finally, for fear our spouse will think 
we’re restless, turn away from the 
window to sink into an easy chair, 
thinking, “If I don’t think of some- 
thing to do—quickly, we'll get to 
last month’s 


talking over 
again!” 


Yes—that moment of indecision is 
a crisis—no doubt of that. The pa- 


With one-year subscriptions 
($1.50) you'll receive the 
OMNIBUS for a total cost of 
only 3 





2.75 





With two-year subscriptions 
($2.75) you'll receive the 
OMNIBUS for a total cost of 
onl 3 


3.00 








The 
JUDGE 


| presents 








AN ANTIDOTE 
FOR BOREDOM 


per has been thoroughly read (all 
bad news), the new issue of THE 
JUDGE won’t be out for two more 
days—it’s a very serious situation! 

THE JUDGE’S X-WORD PUZ- 
ZLE OMNIBUS will be the perfect 
Coupe de Grace! 

You will find yourself spending 
more and more economical evenings 
at home—laughing over the 150 
amusing, brain-teasing x-word puz- 
zles, 

THE JUDGE offers its subscribers 
the opportunity to easily obtain this 
personal Antidote for Boredom— 
DO IT NOW! 


bills 


eee VAIL THIS COUPON TODAY!au= 


The JUDGE, 18 East 48th St., New York City 


Gentlemen: Please enter my subscription for: 


GO 2 years, plus The Judge’s Omnibus. $3.00 
O 1 year, plus The Judge’s Omnibys $2.00 
t 


Rochester Public LIbrary 
Lis Soult He" 
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Submitted by Jack Luzzatto, New York City 


Horizontal 


1. Beelzebub’s diminutive little chums. 

5. This is always good for a laugh. 

9. SEC’s bad boys. 

14. Use yours; it’s a Boston product. 

15. Black, in a poetic sort of way. 

16. Low-bred felines hang out here. 

17. Winchell is on this. 

18. One way to stop the fast crowd. 

20. Frame of mind. 

21. A sea-going hitch-hiker. 

23. A bit of tush and some pish. 

25. Some want none; others put 2 and 2 together. 
26. A weighty way to be taken astray. 

27. Call one on the street, not in print. 

28. These have their own taste. 

29. Turkish gents. 

31. This is slow forward and fast in reverse. 
32. Bark, but no bite. 

34. This kind of pots have red-nosed pans. 
35. A leading lady. 

37. He and s 4 did it; she and TI didn’t. 

41. Made more men than Peggy Joyce. 

43. A debut and a Whodunit both have one. 
45. Germans call it a river; we call it a party. 
46. Once she was bold, now she’s gorgeous. 
48. Another racket. 

49. The only way we treat the Deficit. 

51. How she takes French leave of her old handle. 
52. The end of Boy Meets Girl. 

53. A prune with that schoolgirl complexion. 
56. These leave ladies out on a limb. 

58. The Way of a Possessor. 

59. The gas station man gave this to his girl. 
60. Dido got burned up over this. 

61. Toothsome. 

64. What fresh loafers soon get. 

66. You can rarely sink power than this. 

68. Egyptian girls thought him divine. 

69. The navy would like this lady’s face. 
70. We bet you're opposed to this. 

71. Eugene O’Neill’s trees. 

73. A burning passion. 

74. Traditional stamping-ground of the farmer. 
75. Increase in the pay check: Sunny pun. 


Vertical 


. Egyptians gave each other this sort of bird. 
From soup to nuts. 

Ma’s sidekick. 

Irish emigrants. 

A Nazi might call you this. 
This fellow has bronze whiskers. 
. Personal security. 

Neat trick. 

This might upset you. 

. Animal of a certain order. 

. A phony wing. 

. All that’s left of the departed. 
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13. Every woman’s formal ambition. 
19. The Jersey City Blues. 

22. Something a clam doesn’t raise. 
24. Honestly, this is the limit! 

27. The voice of the opposition. 


28. Goldwyn found the Greeks had a word for it. 


29. Curves having no sex appeal. 
30. A noisy swallow 


31. Simple term for ' “Official Press Communiqué.” 
33. You get this way with long hair and a smock. 


35. A barn that’s done this to its pride. 
36. Blowhards. 

38. The forgotten adjective, Hollywood. 
39. What tubas do to 
40. Where wives keep odds and ends. 

42. When good fellows get together. 

44. If this were less, we’d throw it out. 

47. First thing lions do to unarmed hunters. 
50. Lost cause. 

52. A fowl-mouthed, saucy fellow. 

53. How to talk Turkey to a big shot. 

54. How to hold your liquor in France. 

55. These keep many Russians out of Siberia. 
57. One of No. 4 Down did this to Eve. 

58. She eggs on her children. 

60. A man who worked himself into a state. 
61. Having very little edge on. 

62. A poor place for a sailor. 

63. A cause of heart trouble in the braes. 

65. A roaring screen success. 

67. What helps the wheels go ’round. 

72. To end this puzzle on a pleasant note. 


Solution to puzzle No. 398 
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“oompah” when you blow. 
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ANSWERS TO 
ARE YOU SURE? 


. not Irish himself 

. eleven years old 

. an automobile 

. America’s 60 Families 
. fakir 

. Abacus 


. Israel Putnam 


1b,2d,3e4¢,5a 
homocidal 


. peddler 
. Hirohito, 


Japanese Emperor, 


recently 
convened the Imperial Council 


. Beau Brummell 

. Lama Church 

. Stanley F. Reed 

. New Zealanders 

. baseball, fishing, bowling, getting Gird- 


ler’s goat 

le, 2a,3b 

on the right and green 
Gin 

an April fish 


. anachronism 
22. 
Zz. 
24. 
. Aesop 
26. 
. Forget-Me-Not 

. binnacle 

2h 2a3 4 4 

. 6,080.20 feet 

. Musical composition on five themes 

. Belgrade 

. fo pa 

. please note well 

. a cable 

. Phineas 

. gold 

. flour and water 

. 7.92 inches 

. You certainly know how to handle a 


Fasces 
in a dictionary 
Peter 


an all-over decorative pattern 


foil 
1a,2b,3c 
a German train 
Vice Presidents of the United States 
Aboriginal family symbols 
a metal 
pocket size 
alligator pear 
an admiral’s aide 
Divination by means of cheese 
convert to a religion 


LAT. & LONG. 


The floor of the ocean heaved and 


tossed 


In the jolly days ere the Flood, 
And reefs and atolls were split and lost 
In a cool tomb of sand and mud. 


But here and there on the sea’s wide 


breast 


Rises in lonely grace 
A splendid rock where the white gulls 


nest— 


And it’s claimed as a naval base. 


—HoOLGER LUNDBERGH. 











If | Dare Say So 


(Continued from page 8) 


read the manuscript it was titled And 
So to War, but that may be changed to 
something like How The President is 
Getting Us Into War. Anyway, it’s 
good, breezy, brief, and it should be 
off the press about as soon as this . . . 
Syphilis is now a favorite topic on the 
radio. I wonder whether the broadcast- 
ing company that barred HUGH JOHN- 
son’s talk about the disease only a few 
months ago doesn’t feel like knocking 
its head on the JOHNSON doorstep and 
broadcasting the sound as a public ac- 
knowledgment of stupidity . . . Boys 
and girls in college, watch television 
and radio facsimile broadcasting. 
There'll be some new professions for 
you there, and the time to take an in- 
terest in proceedings is now . 
When the news services can televise a 
battle from the front into your living 
room, will any of you raise your boys 
to be soldiers? Well, not unless jobs are 
scarce . . . Cited for the Temperance 
Medal: the New York brewers who, by 
short measute, gypped drinkers out of 
thirteen million dollars’ worth of beer 
in five years . . . OSWALD GARRISON 
VILLARD protests against our lining up 
to defend Communism, ‘and especially 
the bloody brand of one JosEF STALIN.” 
I know I'm old, because I can remember 
when they used to mob VILLARD as a 
red. 

Jim Far ey gets $75,000 on the nail 
for his autobiography. For that much he 
ought to tell the inside story of the fly- 
ing mail tragedy, when he dropped so 
many soldiers out of the sky and didn’t 
get the mail through . .. and there 
should be a new commemorative stamp 
with each copy of the book . . . The 
Oxford Group got out the most stream- 
lined magazine, Rising Tide, ever issued 
for religion. Those boys know publicity 

. and religious ideas need some in- 
telligent ink- spilling... HENRY 
MENCKEN is showing ’em he’s a prac- 
tical editor, too, down on the Baltimore 
Sun ... and can you remember what 
magazines were like in this country be- 
fore MENCKEN? . . . When the Jap 
war minister admitted in Parliament 
that a war is going on in China, the 
world stood still and the presses roared. 
But good diplomats the world over de- 
cided to forget the offense on the 
ground that the poor fellow must have 
been talking in his sleep, so peace again 
hovers ...I am mad at good old 
Bitty PHELPS because he passed up 
THomMas WoLFE when he picked the 
ten greatest living American writers. 


The Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 401 



























































































































































































































































































































































' 2 |3 |1 5 |e 2s ? oe 2 113 
4 15 16 
aos 
ws 
we a 
'7 Nai Pea 8 Fie 
ee OOS Aci 
Pe (S528 BA \ 
CS aS Sal 2) 2 
wo | 
23 04 125 
30 31 we 32 
KS’ 
33 {34 135 36 SST cS 37 
qe ge’ 
> \ AN 
39 cS 40 ; eos 4) 
| as ke oe 3, 
s e 
42 43, pees n WS 45 
a ES 
+6 4] AN 48 
51 52 {53 54 
ay 
eh 2 
61 62 6 y 
2 
S 
a 
\ > 
4 4 
Submitted by H. G. Copeland, Los Altos, California 
; 48. What? 
Horizontal 49. Dowager of Olympus. 
1. A dolt led by an M. 50. One-man top. , 
> - to a cat. ty “auewe = sely in periods ¢ intotion. 
' e same to you. . One of the things a true lily doesn’t do. 
14. How to say “come hither” in any language. 57. The one before the old maid’s. 
15. Cold-blooded adolescent. 58. Interior decorator in a recent era. 
16. What to do before you start over again. 63. He couldn’t see red. 
17. Tall talesman. 64. French leave-taking. 
18. Lets you down like an elevator. 65. A hangover on the house. 
20. Aquila’s brightest star. 66. Lady who sometimes follows Henri, 
22. Lot of people with an idea. 67. Puts his cards on the table. 
23. Water leaves it cold; alcohol melts it down! 68. It helped Grandma’s figure. 
24. Collects in the country, spends in town. 69. Put on false colors. 
> ae “y ue —_ turkey. 
30. ward always has it. 2 
31. Two and you get ’em. Vertical 
7 — wives beer this sort of look. 1. This grinds as others gnash. 
36. Man’s best friend’s worst enemy. 3. These prem , ad a kick coming. 
37. Whirling dervish in slow motion. 4. In Persia you put up with (and in) them. 
38. One on each side and you sit backward. 5. Rehearse for mayhem. 
39. We hear a lot about the Last one. 6. Where our next meal is coming from. 
41. Novelist who lives off others’ misdeeds. 7. At best it deserves hanging. 
= fe -S one little. 8. A book of these helps a team with one leg. 
45. Gambler’s vacation resorts. 10. ro all of the west. 
46. Bar with a lot of whereases. 11. Battering butter. 
47. Gangster’s vacation. 12. Palindromic King of Judah. 
- gy wae in Shanghai. 
19. Take it and go on. 
; 21. Land of the rajahs in brief. 
Solution to P uzzle No. 3 99 > —— — brought up generals bring up. 
. Contra obese. 
= 27. Hard one from Belgium. 
PIR|AITIE AiC/1/D S|H|A|W 28. Where ancient. Greeks watched hams. 
LJA|C/E |R MB O/R/E BAT IA|RIE %2 Eat this; don't get it'on. 
. Ambulant sponge. 
Oo Cc H/RIE O|P\E IN AIR tit 34. R keeps this from being a culinary mystery. 
DIE|EIR AIVIE|S BILE |S|T 35. How a tax ban leaves a Republican. 
AlciRIE|S cirRii IMiEls > Bark your ‘skins, e cow lies ons : 
: 39, is ore sin for your stomach’s sake. 
M/O/B | ILE S|H|1|N 40. This has long been red in Washington. 
AILIIINIE PIAIPIAIS M|O|B > yg 4 treatgeent. . a 
" j . re 
SULT BBAIL I ICIAIN|THE|G/O) = 47° Dinner hot spots, 
TIOIE RILIPIEIN OIP|EIRIA = >, setated lady, for short. 
" is is easy. 
VITINIE SiILIAIT/IEIR ng AAT _ 
2. at a raise wou 0. 
L A/T IE INIT CIR /E|S|T ey sretates’s pet name for his meal ticket. 
. evertheless. 
U/S|1 |NIG S|H|O|T RIE |t |V¥ 57. Often victimized. 
RIEINID PIL |O|P SIO|DIAIS 38. Seuss strip’s mex. 
ElO[Gle MBElA/S|E Melt [1 [DIE fo: Smooth worker, 
61 This in one hand is worth two in the air. 
RE \E|D AIPIEIS AIS ITIEIR 62. This little girl has risen often these 70 years, 
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iN o use wishing! 


[his man, like countless 
others, was born a bit too soon. 
The best he can do is to start right now 
to Bost-clean those tobacco-stained teeth of his. 
Now think of yourself. If your teeth show any dingy 
discoloration, get right at them. Don’t waste a day. 
Bost Tooth Paste for yours. And won't you bless 
the day that this new and different 
dentifrice that would really 
be the smoker’s friend 


was discovered. 


MAIL Partie c COUPON 
INTRODUCTORY OFFER 


Send 10 cents for week’s supply to 
Bost Tooth Paste Corporation, 
Grand Central Palace, New York. 


ADD 








MULTIPLY YOUR PERSONALITY 


























SPEAK ANOTHER LANGUAGE 
in 3 months by LINGUAPHONE 




















Language is the outward expression of your personality .. . 


In the Comfort Each new language opens for you a new world of pleasure and 
Of Your Own Home ... fog capacity --. IT MULTIPLIES "YOUR PERSONALITY. 
EARNING a foreign language by 
Linguaphone is a delightful pas- EARN Languages the New, Linguaphone Way. N. ial 
time. . . . You sit in comfort in your LE ae ; 8 Pi a > spec 
eek timenak Nak es. a ee ae gift is necessary. You learn as easily at 70 as at 7. Thou- 
the world’s native masters, brought to sands of students, schools and educational authorities have 
you by Linguaphone. proven this statement to be true. Linguaphone is not a popu- 
_ iain ttn ei larized “short cut.” It is a complete, pedagogically sound course, 
ing ‘uniwecsities have made it the quick- made so simple, clear and fundamental that acquiring another 
est and most fascinating way to acquire language in the comfort of your own easy chair becomes a de- 
a perfect accent and complete fluency in lightful relaxation and pleasure. 
another language. . . . They are your 
teachers, always at your command... . 


They bring the living sounds and the 
spirit of another world into the privacy 
of your own room. 


AMOUS men and women in all 
walks of life have chosen Lingua- 
phone for their language needs. The 
Institute’s honor roll includes H. G. 
Wells, Emil Ludwig, Paul Muni, 







































































4 Sinclair Lewis, Maurice Maeterlinck, 
Courses in \. =a Bobby Jones, Eva LeGallienne, 
23 Languages oi 7 George Bernard Shaw, Sylvia Sidney 
FRENCH | ad and Lanny Ross. 
SPANISH Paul Muni 
GERMAN 
CZECH 
LATIN LINGUAPHONE INSTITUTE 
ESPERANTO 
ITALIAN ROCKEFELLER CENTER 2 NEW YORK CITY 
RUSSIAN 
———ae POLISH 
ae FINNISH 
AFRIKAANS 
ENGLISH FREE BOOK 1 THIS COUPON WILL BRING YOU 32-PAGE IL- 
SWEDISH 1 LUSTRATED BOOK BY RETURN MAIL FREE 
DUTCH Get the complete story § LINGUAPHONE INSTITUTE 
‘ ° i 
BENGALI of this new, amazing — 59 Rockefeller Center, New York 
PORTUGUESE language method _ : Please send me free and without obligation full particulars 
PERSIAN dorsed by 11,500 uni- i about the new and easy way of learning languages. I am 
HINDUSTANI versities, colleges, high . 
HEBREW schocls end foremost ' | a SO a nen ree eee ee language 
CHINESE educators. SO ae ere ne ne eee are 
— JAPANESE “a hester Public Library 
SS wae Sapte {id Sout Avenue 
5 OCCUPATION J-3-38 
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Wes. OKs “Goll Roun ” an 


An “Old” authentic Landmark of great charm, 
Serving the 


“Nation’s Best in Food” 


Twenty minutes from The White House 
Colesville Road, Silver Spring, Maryland 
Washington, D.C. 


U. S. Route 29 e Shep 3500 
Open Daily 12 to 8:30 p. m. 


Sunday Breakfast 9 to 12, Dinners 12 to 8:30 
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